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To LEONORA from ISABELLA. 
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Fre? HE lovely Julia is no longer 
2 confined to her bed, but her 
r deep and affecting melancholy 
daily increaſes, not without ſome re- 
turn of her delirium; yet ſhe is ge- 
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nerally filent, and freque uly ſpends 
whole days in weeping Unfortu- 
nately, her brother, who was the 


moſt likely to give her conſolation, 
is ordered to join his regiment— He 


is deeply diſtreſſed, divided between 


the calls of honour and his tender 
friendſhip for a ſiſter, whom he muſt 


leave in ſuch a mournful ſituation 
She has not yet been made acquainted 
with the ſad news of his intended 
departure - He cannot prevail on him- 
ſelf to do it — He has. beſought 
me to ſave him that pain, by en- 
deavouring to prepare my friend for 
his adieu — The amiable youth! — 


Ah, Madam, who can know his many 


virtues, his excellent diſpoſition, and 
not —_ him! mg am ſent for. 
Monday 
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ih I I recollect the — Fas 
The Chevalier is gone! — A ſec 
ſummons left us no time to p 
his now more than ever m 
choly ſiſter. She had been very ill 
this morning. Her brother, on en- 
tering her apartment, found us en- 
deavouring to recover her from a 
ſwoon— He caught her in his arms. 
recovered; ſhe ſpoke; but it gave 
conſolation, ſince it only diſ- 
covered her diſorder of mind; where 
imagination.” has uſurped the: domi- 
nion of reaſon I was: greatly afſect- 
ed to ſet the ſilent tear of anguiſh 
ſtealing down the cheek: of her ami- 
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able brother, W hile he endeavoured 
to ſooth and. prepare her for their 
ſeparation — She liſtened with atten- 
tion, but there was a wildneſs in 
her eyes that greatly alarmed us — 
After ac few minutes ſilence on her 
part, ſhe aroſe with dignity and 
compoſure in her air — Let me ſet 
you an example, my Lord, ſaid ſhe 
I am more a Roman than a Pariffan— 
Go, Sir, Honour calls you, obey 
its dictates: If you love me, ſigna- 
lize your courage in defence of your 
country; let that love be ſubſervient 
to its nobler claim] have a preſent 
for you Fetch the embroidered ſcarf, 
Tſabella — Wear it, my Lord, as a 
pledge of my eſteem; and a con- 
tinual remembrance that I intereſt 
1 myſelf 
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rapfelf: in. your ſafety let it re- 


ſtrain your impetuoſity ; do not raſh- 
ly expoſe yourſelf to unneceſſary dan- 
ger Reſtorè it to me when you have 
py thoſe laurels - that await vou 

in the field, and expect that return 
which you will then bel entitled to— 
She pauſed? and holding out her 


hand, with an air of dignity, Fare- 


wel, my Lord, added ſne But why 

will- vou not endea vour to imitate 
y comp. ſure? We muſt part, let 
us, then, do it with the beſt grace 
we can — The Chevalier took her of- 
fered hand — Alas, my ſiſter, how 


you afflict me! Lock at me, Jule; 5 


Do vo not know your brother! — 

Why do you ' talk ſo wildly: 2 —She 

gazed* at himz with earneſtneſß, for 
"OTH B 3 ſome 
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when ſcreaming, - ſhe ſuddenly: ſtarted 
and ran 40. her brother, a8 if for 
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ſome moments 3 then raiſing her hands 
and eyes, inexpreſſible woe overſpread 
her late animated countenance — Gone 
again! — Cruel Henrietta ! — She-pull- 
ed out her handkerchief, and retired 
to the other end of the. apartment; 
when, wiping her eyes, ſhe advanced 


to us again, with a melancholy air— 


I am reſigned, brother but remem- 
make you — Let me be buried in 
the ſame grave: Come, 1/ahelia, ad- 
orn me with my bridal ornaments 
Death ſhall be my bridegroom—See, 
he ſtands ready to claim bis victim 
Wich a kind of terror in her looks 
ſhe ſeemed to gaze at; ſomething, 


pro- 
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protection — Save me, my Emilius, 
cried ſhe, wildly; that fatal dart, how 
narrowly 1 eſcaped it ! I hope it did 
not wound you—Ah, my dear ſiſter, 
what ſhall I ſay to you? — Good 
heavens, this is too much, I muſt 


teat myſelf from her: if I ſtay much 


longer, ſpite of duty and honour, I 
ſhall have no power to go at all; 
my reſolution is not ſufficient for this: 
It is too much, repeated he, I can- 
not fupport it — She diſengaged her · 


ſelf from his arms — Go now, my 


Lord, while I have power to bid 
you — Depend on my conftancy — 1 
will be a ſecond Penelope, for that 
all my fuitors ſhall: not be able to 
ſhake it—She affected to ſmile, but 
it was a ſmile of anguiſh «- 7/abella, 
gn turn 
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turning to me, Why thoſe tears? you 
fee how compoſed I am ; there is no 
remedy, my friend; we muſt ſub- 


mit; tell them I am ready — 


Then looking at the Chevalier, You 
have heard my confeſſion, Father, 


| you have abſolved me, what then 
remains but that F accompliſh my 


vows? — Is every thing prepared ? 


Come, Sir, lead me to the altar; 
ſee, my eyes are dry — Heaven has 


ſtrengthened the victim that is going 
to be offered to it — Adieu, my 
friends, do not mourn my fate, we 
ſhall meet again in a better world 


J will pray for you, and ſeek. to 


procure you. that reſignation you ſo 
much want—For me, J am all fere- 
nity—She advanced towards the door, 

| 1 | ; a then 
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brother in deep 
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then haſtily turning 
-of; my arm, putting 
her eyes — 1 Ah, I muſt not ſee * 
my reſolution. is) ſtaggered; leave 
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She raiſed her eyes, 7. ane 4 
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y dear:2 jus, why aig! 1 


* 


nat tell me You; Wer Feet & come , 1 O 2 


. rejoice to ſee you 3 now all will 


be well again ;. you, will take your” 


"= 


or. Julia's part; I know vou wi 


Derr 5 
tbey have uſed me unkindly,.. by 1 


forgive them . Let us talk of ſome- 
thing, elle — Are vo not well, m 7 


» 40 c 


brother 1— 4 hy this melancholy; Air? 4 


 (She-embraced bim J Tou muſt not be 
ſo fad; ſpeak to me She looked: 


hn 


rd, I dare not liſten to you 
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neſs — At that inſtant a ſervant en- 
ered, and informed bis maſter, that 
his horſes' had” been in readineſs 
ſome time — The Chevalier uttered = 
n deep ſigh, and taking his fiſter in 
his arms, my Jula, ſaid he, in a 
voice that ſpoke his emotions, how 
mall I bid you adieu, ' how leave 
you in this affecting diſorder of 
mind? Ah, reſtore her, gracious hea- 
ven; to thy mercy I commend my 
© unhappy fiſter He tenderly preſſed 
her to his breaſt, and turning to 
me, 1 canure you to take care of 
her, amiable Habella; 17 confide in 
your friendſhip, pity the poor ſuf- 
feter — Ah! what a trial is "this — 
He forced himſelf from her, and 
precipitately left the room; — the 
Re | lovely 
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lovely Fulia followed him with her 
byes; ſeemed; loſt in thought, 
| and, uttering a deep ſigh, con 
fome time ſilent; but, at laſt, turn- 
ing td me, ſhe appfoached with 
ſomething to ſay to you, Habella — 
Come this way; I would not be over- 
heard Nov, tell me, and tell me 
truly, Who was it that 
as if waiting for an anſwer; but 
before I could ſpeak O, I thought 
ſo— Les, yes, his diſguife could not 
conceal him from me — The dear, 
nick, J 
get me pen, ink, and paper, I ſhall 
ſoon undeceive him — She pauſed —- 
I have not ſeen my father to-day — 
BG pe 
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He is angry with me; let me haſten 
10 obtain his forgiveneſs, and then 1 
have no more to do in this life 
Come, let us go down—Angry with 
you ! why ſhould you think that, 
my dear Julia? He cannot be angry 
with you; he loves you with the 
greateſt tenderneſs. She gave not the 
leaſt attention to what I ſaid, but 
went and ſeated herſelf by her toi- 


let, leaning her head on her hand 


J continued talking; ſhe made ne 
anſwer, again reſuming her late penſive 
-filence, nor has ſhe ſince that time 
once opened her lips — It is impoſ- 
fible to deſeribe the affliction of her 
father — The phyficians are doubtful, 


as they told me in private, if ſhe y 
vill ever wholly be reſtored to the 


uſe 


bd wed 
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uſe of her reaſon, except tliey are 
allowed to take methods to effect it 
which they dare hardly propoſe to 


her father — The young Ladies, her 


ſiſters, are ſent back to their con- 
vents, as their preſence could be of 


no uſe, and her melancholy ſituation 


would too much affect their young 


minds— Ah, Madam, what has not 
the guilty Henrietta to anſwer for ! 
But ſhe is puniſhed — Innocence,, 


however afflicted, is greatly to be 


preferred to the torture of remorſe, 


and ſevere repentance — The Mar- 
quis— Alas, what is become of that 


amiable, that unfortunate Nobleman! 
It is never yet known to what part 
of the world he is retired—In what 


k en ſcenes am I continually en- 


ed! 
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14 Tv Hiſtory of Juri. 
gaged ! — Your generous. ſympathy 
muſt make you a ſharer in our grief 
Adieu, Madam, may heaven reſtore 
us to that peace, of which, however, 
ve ſee at preſent ſo little proſpect. 


IsAB ELTA. 


I. E . 
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To Lzowona from 1. 4 145 


E- oc E with us, | Midain 
R heaven has heard bur prayers, 
and will, I hope, complete he cure 
that is ſo far advanced Our Julia 
has, for ſome days paſt—1 am in- 
terrupted The Baron defires to ſpeak 
to me—It was to aſk my advice in 
regard to the preſſing ſollicitations 
of the Duke, who is importunate to 
de permitted to pay a ſhort viſit to 
his adored Julia In the midſt of 
our oonverſation the door opened, 
and, to our ſurprize, a little-expeRed 
gueſt appeared It was no other than 
17151 | NO 


CF * The m of JULIA; 


that lovely Julia, who entered with 
an air of compoſed gravity, followed 
* by Rer woman, mhm The! imme- 
_ Gntely diſmiſſed and reſpectfully ad- 
vaneing to her father — Can you, 
ib he, pardon; ap er frau, 
wel bo has. 0 often cauſed you uneaſi- 
.neſs My malady Was, indeed, in- 
voluntary. but the cauſe Vas, per- 
haps, inexcuſable; 3. what is paſt can- 
not be recalled; but 1 now. eagerly 
ſeize the firſt faint return of my 
long diſordered. reaſon. to ſollicit 
your forgivencks - — My. dear. child, 
eried her father, embracing her in 
an extaſy of joy. tall not of for- | 
giveneſs, you never - offended me,; 
1 let us praiſe heaven for your unex- 
d recovery——Fou: are too good, 
returned 


— 
* 
* 
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returned ſhe, weeping — I am, in- 
deed, I would hope, in ſome mea- 
ſure, - recovered from my unhappy 
diſorder, but it depends on you, my 
father, to complete it; there is but one 
way to ſecure my returning, peace—Ah 
then, oppoſe not my fixed reſolution z 
J have tried thoſe pleaſu res that the 
world offer to inſnare our affec- 
tions — Need 1 ſay, with how little 
ſucceſs, how little they have an- 
ſwered my expectations — I. have 
Joved — Alas, with. how much ill- 
requited tenderneſs My heart, na- 
turally but too ſuſceptible, is now, 
by grief, taught to direct its feel- 
ings to a nobler object. Heaven 
has ſanctified my ſufferings I come 
deen from the furnace of affliction 
purified 


q 
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puriſied — With paſſions regulated, 
with deſires aſpiring to true and 
laſting joys— To heaven, then, I 
dedicate my future days. Permit 
me, Sir, to retire to a convent; it 
is there alone, I can regain my 
tranquillity — A few months more 
wil complete my probationz and 


| then, with your permiſſion, I ſhall 
_ Joyfully take the veil — Think not 


this is a hafty reſolution No, be- 
lieve me, Sir, it was made the mo- 
ment I heard — She fighed, and 
pauſing, wiped her eyes, then re- 
ſumed — At every interval of rea- 
ſon, it was the conſtant ſubject of 
my thoughts; no time can diminiſh 
the ardent deſire I have for that 
way of life — What other reſource 


is now, indeed, left me? Not to 
mention a weakneſs I ftrive to con- 


quer—Has not my reaſon been 3 


ordered; and who knows how 


ſoon that diſorder may return? — . 


Ah, then, let me fly to that bleſ- 

ſed afylum that invites me to its 
calm retreat; and, while 1 have 
ſenſe 10 chuſe, make IIa which 
alone can promiſe me any ſhare of 
contentment— Here let me live for- 
gat, but not. forgetting my father 
and my friends Be it my delight - 


ful employment, to pray for their 


welfare and happineſs, and in that 
way return the obligation I owe 
them in that way advance the fe- 
licity of à parent, which my errors 


8 


— 


bave but too often diſturbed — Let 


W 
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us not damp our preſent jay; ſaid 
the Baron, by talking on this me- 
lancholy ſubject; there will be time 
enough for that, if 4 reſolution 
which, I would hope, is not quite 
ſo determined as you ſeem to ima- 
gine, ſhould continue 'unſhaken; af- 
ter I have told you how unhappy, 
with what regret I ſhould part with 
a daughter, whoſe misfortunes have 
. rendered her ſo inexpreſfibly dear to 
me — Ah, Sir, "interrupted: ſhe, do 
xꝛHt tell me of this kind regret; 1 
E muſt not indeed, my father, I muſt 
not be denied, in what is ſo abſo- 
ö Iutely neceſſary to my peace If my 
ned 1:16: Wöndb 
by an immediate preparation for my 
retreat. Why ſhould I be eſfeemed 
loſt 
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joſt to you there? 1 ſhould ſtill e 
my deareſt father, and I am' ſure 
you would have the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing me much more happy and 
compoſed than ever I ſhall be, till 
indulged in my deſired ſolitude— 
You have other daughters, amiable 
daughters ; , let them ſupply my 
place; let them enjoy that fortune, 
which would be loſt on me, who 
am dead to the world, and all its 
deluſive pleaſures. Heaven calls me 
to its ſelf; ſhall I, then, reſiſt its 
powerful dictates? No, that reaſon 
which is mercifully reſtored to me, 
ſhall, from henceforth, be exerciſed 
in rendering myſelf a worthy ſacri- 
fice, dedicated to its ſervice; that 
is now my ſole ambition, my eſs 


de 1 I. been toſſed 
on this tempeſtuous ocean of life; 
a peareful haven; is now in view; 
ah, tempt me not, then, from the 
e ahl that awaits me. 


* 


Fs am prevented from giving you 
the remainder of this converſation, 
which laſted for more than an hour, 
during which, all that her father, all 
that I could _fay, in oppoſition to 
her deſign, had not the leaſt effet 
Adieu, Madam 


Believe me yours, | 


I ABELLA: 
BW 65985 hs | 
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To LzonORA from * L LA. 


H: E A luten of our ä | 
Julia continues unſhaken, not- 
withſtanding all the diſſuaſive argu - 
ments we can uſe I begin to, thinks 
her father is a little more reconciled 
to it, ſince the return of his ſecond 
daughter from her convent. That 
young lady is extremely handſome, 
and his affection for her daily in- 
creaſes — But the Chevalier, who has 
been informed of his ſiſter's inten-+ 
tion, ſtrenuouſly oppoſes it with all 
the tender eloquence he is maſter of. 
He * wrote to her. Her anſwer 


con- 


24 The Hiſtory of JUL1A. 
contains ſuch weighty reaſons for 
what ſhe is determined on, that I 
fancy he will at laſt he obliged to 
acquieſce Vour letter, Madam, 
gave her the greateſt ſatisfaction 
I imagine, you will ſoon have the 
pleaſure of hearing from her, as her 
mind is now compoſed enough for 
writing The Duke is almoſt con- 
ſtantly here; his paſſion ſeems daily 
to increaſe: nothing can equal the 
fervor with which he pleads his cauſe; 
but you may believe ſhe is little in- 
clined to give a favourable ear to 
the ſuit of Love—Love, by which 
ſhe has | ſuffered ſo many misfor- 
tunes J am really concerned for 
him, as his happineſs ſeems to de- 
pend on the ſucceſs: of what he has 
"pA ſo 
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fo Little reaſon | to hope for. 1 
believe her reſolution unalterable 3 
. nothing could diſcourage him in 
a purſuit his heart is fo intereſted 
25 could not have imagined his 
paſſion had been ſo violent, or ſo 
deeply rooted, conſidering the little 
encouragement he has met with 
Even the fatal adventure that threw 
ſuch a cloud over her reputation, I 
could not damp it 3. and now that 
is removed, now her virtue once 
more ſhines forth in its uſual luſtre, 
his love is manifeſted with redou- 
bled ardour— With all the eloquence 
it inſpires, he remonſtrates, he in- 
treats, he argues againſt what he 
calls her cruel reſolution. Large ſet- 
tlements are propoſed, his fortune is 
Vo I. II. C offered, 
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; greg. but ſhe continues :nflexdble; 

applies to her father for his 
intereſt, but has been told, that no 
force. will be put upon her inclina- 
tions. He has wrote to 1 Chevar 
lier, who is greatly his friend, and 
is, he knows, the moſt |-powerful. 
advocate he could engage in his 
cauſe; but I am perſuaded all his 
endeavours will prove ineffectual. 
Nothing can equal the impatience 
ſhe expreſſes to be delivered from 
what ſhe calls his tormenting perſe- 
cution. She has once loved, and 
ſuffered ſeverely for that love; but, 
I believe, ſhe will never more ſub- 
mit to the tyranny of that paſſion— 
Ah, Madam, what do I ſay ? Alas, 
does ſhe not ftill ſuffer by its fatal 
influence 
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tafluence! — The Marquis is not 2 
eaſily forgot; but ſhe: goes the ut- 
moſt to eraſe his rob dear image 
from her heart: her melancholy is 
not the leaſt abated, but ſhe ſuffers 

in filence, The Convent to which 
3 to: retire, is that of ** 
where her aunt is Abbeſs. It has 
ever been famed for its piety, but 
F- think its rules rather tos ſevere; 
that, with her, however, is rather a 
recommendation than an objection 
She -defires- not, ſhe ſays, to -quit 
the world by halves, ſhe would ei- 
ther be a perfect recluſe, or con- 
tinue as ſhe is; nothing can equal 
her zeal, nothing is more animated 
than her devotion, in the practice 
of which ſhe finds, ſhe aſſures me, 
S the 
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from her brother is alone wanting, 
to determine her irrevocable choice; 
ſince her father now more faintly 
oppoſes her reſolution, her noviciate 
is, ſhe ſays, half complete There 
is no remedy, madam; ve ought 
not to oppoſe the will of heaven — 
I have thoughts of accompanying 
her; I am of little conſequence in 
the world, have taſted but few of its 
joys, let me then wiſely endeavour 
to ſecure an intereſt in a better. | 
Adieu, Madam, yours, 


ISABELLA. 
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LETTER XXX. 


To Lz0noRA, 


EAVEN has graciouſly re- 
11 ſtored my reaſon, the conſe- 
quence of which is a renewed” re- 
liſh for your tender friendſhip— 
Yes, my Leonora, that ſhall laſt, 
though I conquer my - leſs juſtifi- 
able attachments. Vour letters con- 
ſoled me, need I then bid you con- 
tinue to favour me with them. I 
have been unhappy ; | ah, who cat 
deſcribe how unhappy But a re- 
medy is | now - offered for all my 
worldly affliction; I eagerly embrace 
it; religion diſplays its various 
= charms, 
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charms, and kindly warns me a- 
gainſt the allurements of a tempt- 
ing world— A world, whoſe vain il - 
luſions are now fled. Delivered from 
the dominion of tumultuous paſſions, 
my long agitated mind begins to 
regain its wonted peace, and 44 
Pires to more exalted joys. Hea- 
ven calls me to itſelf, I obey the 
gentle ſummons, and, well pleaſed, 
reſign the empty vanities that have 
too long engaged my purſuit, for 
thoſe truly | ſatisfying realities that 
religion ' offers—O let us learn to 
ſabmit to the ſaered will of Pro- 
vidence, to ſubmit without murmur: 
ing; we know not what is for our 
good; | how wretched ſhould we be 
if our deftiny depended; on our- 

ſelves 
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ſelves = My chaftiſements, though - 
ſevere at the time, have produced 
the moſt ſalutary effects; nothing 
leſs could have weaned my mif- 
guided affections from a world, of 
- which thoſe (misfortunes could alone 
ſhow me the emptineſs—Yes, I am 
now convinced, with Solomon, that 
its promiſed joys are vanity—O may 

my reaſon have ever thus the do- 
minion, and regulate my paſſions— 
Do. I preach, my dear Leonora; let 
us not be aſhamed of doing our 
duty; we have too long been the 
ſlaves to prejudice and faſhion—My 
friendſhip is enlarged, it is not con- 
fined to your preſent welfare only 
Tour attachment is equally - ſincere, 
be © it then equally extenſive ; do 
| 80 GC * not, 
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not, I beſeech you, oppoſe thoſe 
fixed reſolves, which only can ſe- 
cure my beſt intereſt. 1 have, alas, 
but too many to -contend with; 
let not my eloquent friend be of 
that number My brother, ever ten- 
derly dear to me, knows not the 
pain he makes me ſuffer, while, 
with well meant, but miſtaken 
fondneſs, he diſſuades me from what 
alone can ſecure my. felicity. The 
Duke, too, is obſtinately perverſe. I 
am perſecuted, continually perſecuted 
by his ungovernable paſſion — He 
haunts me like my ſhadow, he kneels, 
he. remomſtrates, he entreats. 0 
theſe men, formed to deceive; but 
to have been once ſo is ſufficient—= 
Fon 0; have profited by that fatal 
warning; 
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warning; all their arts will now prove 
fruitleſs —I know them; that is my 


ſecurity— To what but pride can I 
attribute 
rance; he will not give up a pur- 
ſuit in which his vanity makes him | 


his. tormenting perſeve- 


think he ought to ſucceed; thoſe 
who: truly love, know nothing of 


that ſelfiſhneſs ſo viſible in him Ah, 
is it poſſible he can feel that paſ- 


ſion, and yet delight in giving pain 
to the object of it—I muſt change 
"this! diſagreeable ſubject for a con- 


verſation ſtill more ſo—He is be- 
low, but not his requeſt alone, if 
unaccompanied by my fatlier's, ſhould 
induee me to fee him—T' go, then, 
'yet ſhall not they alter my fixed 


Adieu, 
Cs 


reſolves. C ern 1 


LET. 
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0 will not POS LEY 
long filence, my amiable. Leo- 
nora, when I tell you, that my 
mind is hardly yet tranquil enough, 
after the ſolemn, the affecting part- 
ing from my friends and family, 
to write with any degree of con- 
nectior; but time, and the duties 
of my vocation, will, T hope, at 
length reftore that peace which has 
ſo long been a ſtranger to my 
breaſt — It is paſt, Leonera — Vain 
world, adieu —Reaſon, Religion, now 
I follow you To 2 the mov- 

ing 
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the giief 


ing ſeene ef dur parting; the 
of a tenderly” beloved: brother, the 


ferere pang it coſt me to tear my- 


ſelf from his arms, is impoſſible z 
but heaven ſtrengthened my reſolu- 


tion, and now rewards me by choſe = 
conſdlations, which only it can be- 


tow for the ſacrifice'T have made 


The Abbeſs; the Nuns of this peace ; 


ful matiſion, uſe their kindeſt endea- 


yours to render my new ſituation 
zorceable} The amiable J/abella; too; 


accompanied me here, and ſeems in- 
clincd to follow my example when 
I take the veil; which will not long 


pkafurs and ducting in duties which | 
1 ſhould once have eſteemed fevers 
C6 and 
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and. unſupportably burthenſome — 


Where heaven is the prize, what dif- 
Fculties are too arduous to ſurmount? 
There is a ſatisfaction in mortification 


and felf-denial, which only thoſe who 
practiſe them can know The Duke 
{till perſecutes me; one would think 
that man delighted to give pain; 1 


could eaſily avoid ſeeing. him, but 
that he takes care never to viſit me 
but in company with my brother, 


whoſe - leave of abſence from his 
regiment will ſoon, however, expire, 
and then, though I ſhall ſeverely 
xegret his abſence, I ſhall no longer 


mn. led chan a month my 


bus | anxiety | 


be | tormented with the fruitleſs | ad- 
Zeohora, is the preſent: ſituation of 


r DPI PR PTSD 


„N 


why does thy lovely image ſtill ob- 


trude ?—Pity me O memory; alas! 


how far have I to advance ere I ar- 


rive at any degree of perfection? 


Lou muſt not, my dear friend, ex- 


pect many letters from me till the 


great event is over; my time is pre- 
cious, it will require a great deal to 
prepare me for the folemn vows 1 
would not raſhly take; but after that, 


if you can patiently read my pious: 


lectures, you may expect a regular 


, corre . 
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anxiety will be at an end, and my 
only remaining wiſh gratified, by bid- 
ing an eternal,” a ſolemn adieu to the 
| world — I look: ferward to it 'with 
impatience = Why this remaining 
weakneſs ? — What pains have I not 
taken 10 conquer it ?—Ah, Stvient; 


15 


E. 


- „ 
; | ; | 
* 0 : a _— _ * ou * * * 2 1 ves 2 * * 1 * . " F | | | 
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2, but 


to me in the mean time, you cannot 


do it too often Far 
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; From the Cali 
E have had a ſevere trial, 


yet ſufficiently recovered from her e- 
motion to give you the particulars, 
-nor ſhall I attempt a minute detail, 
but only what is neceſſary to- ſatisfy 
your: curioſity—It happened very un- 
fortunately to diſturb her peace, when 
ſhe ſo much ſtood in need of it 
The very evening before ſhe was 


prepared, but now the ceremony 
muſt be deferred a few days longer 


Madam. Our friend is not 


to take che veil, every thing was 


- 23232 bara 


After ſpending moſt part of the daß 
in private, ſhe came into my apart- 
ment, and we engaged in a cbnver- 
tion that. animated our, devotions, 
that confirmed our reſolutions ; when 

we” were interrupted - by a fſer- 
vant, who informed her that a per- | 
ſon waited for her in the /parlour— 
Tour friend would have excuſed her- 
ſelf from going, but was told. he 
came upon buſineſs of importance 
but, deſiring me to accompany her, went 
down to her expecting gueſt Oh, 

Madam, what an unlooked- for gueſt 

tion and ſurprize, when, on approach» 
ing the rate. e ſaw. before. her, 


The Hiftory of IL TA. 47 


chdugh ſtill amiable Signs! — She 
ſhrieked, and fell ſenſeleſs into my 
arms — How her lover was affected 


at that moment, you may eaſily 
imagine — Though I was too intent 


on recovering my friend, to give at- 


tention to any thing elſe, ſhe; would 
have retired the. inſtant her ſenſes 


her an eternal adieu — The voice of 
love. was. too powerful to be reſiſt- 
ed; ſhe ſtaid — Indeed, the would 


hard] y have had ſtrength to have 


withdrawn, ſo violent were her emo- 
tions —] In the moſt affecting manner 
he told her all the vile artifice that 
bad been uſed to ſeparate them. 

T his, 


returned; but he conjured her, in the 
moſt moving terms, to hear him 
a moment, and then he would bid 


o eee 
— © 
* — 
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This, indeed, ſhe knew before, but 
it had a very different effect from 
bis lips than thoſe of any other 

She pitied, ſhe forgave his ſeeming 
inconſtancy; ſhe endeavoured to calm 
his grief, to reconcile him to their 
eternal ſeparation —With the perſua- 
five eloquence of an angel ſhe ſtrove 
to ſooth him— He liſtened with fi- 
lent woe, the tears ſtealing down 
his pale, emaciated- face She mingled 
her tears with his — A mournful 
pauſe enſued — He gazed at her with 
tenderneſs, mixed with defj pair—Soft 
ſwelling ſighs were all the language 
he could uſe — but, ah! were not 
thoſe ſufficiently expreſſiße of his 
unutterable ſorrow? = Wiping her 


* eyes, again my friend re- 


newed | 
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newed the ſadly . melancholy conver- 
ſation ; and, by the molt pious ar- 
guments, endeavoured to perſuade 
him to a patient reſignation to the 
will of heaven! — He then, at laſt, 

found words to ſpeak the anguiſh 
of his heart — What moving com- 
plaints did he not utter! — His grief 
was the more albeting, becauſe ac- 
companied by a fort of mournful 
folemnity that teſtified how deeply 
it was" rooted in his breaſt—He de- 
ſeribed to her the fad retreat he had 
choſen; à retreat, which nothing 
but the deſire of ſeeing, once more, 
defore his death, the dear object for 
whom alone he wiſhed: to live, could 
have induced him, though but for 
a moment, to forſake — He oppoſed 
294K | | not 
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not her reſolution af taking the veil; 


he would himſelf, when at liberty 


to do it, follow her example, and 
enter into ſome religious order: but, 
ſhould that never be the caſe, | his 
life ſhould, notwithſtanding, be dedica- 
ted to ſolitude and unabating forrow— 
She endeavoured to perfuade him, 


that he might, by the aſſiſtance of 


heaven, reap the nobleſt advantages 


from it, if he would ſtrive to con-: 
quer, inſtead of indulging, a fruit · 


leſs ſorrow Think of me ſtill, my 


Lord, as your friend, but let your 
no longer juſtifiable paſſion yield to 


a purer flame; be aſſured of mY. 
eſteem, it will daily / increaſe, . 
you grow more worthy of it; 1 


ſhall continually follicit for you that 


grace 


grace, which can alone raiſe your 
alfection to that true ſource of hap⸗ 
pineſs, - which only can give you 
conſolation, and reſtore your peace, 


And now, my Lord, let us ſtrug- 


gle with our refractory hearts, and 


force ourſelves to bid each other an 


eternal adieu — She aroſe, and ad- 


vaneing nearer the grate, while all 


her reſolution could not reſtrain her 
flowing tears, held out her hand 


Farewell, my Lord, added ſhe, in 


2 faultering voice A laſt farewell 
He took her hand, he preſſed it to 
his trembling lips Never did I fee 
a countenance ſo expteſſive of woe 
His colour changed, he attempted 
to ſpeak, but his broken words 


were ſcarce intel igible = — This ſcene. 


way 


* we ur 8 
\ E E r : 
| fory of JULIA. 45 


. 
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« . ue of Jeria· 


Vorn. i. 1 almoſt forcibly hurried, 
wy; friend out of the parlqur — | 
due again famted almoſt as iſobn'as 
we reached her room This pre- 
vented my return to the Marquis, 
whom I was in hopes to have a 
little conſoled, before he left the 
Convent, but be was gone Our 
afflicted Julia has been rather fever- 
ih, and violentl y low-ſpirited,' ever 
fince this too moving interview 
She is more than ever impatig cyt eq 
take the veil, convinced, as ſhe ſays, 
that the ſtricteſt vows muſt be add- 
ed to her religious motives, ere ſhe 


| ſhall be able truly to conquer ber 


fatal weaknel—Adieu, Madam, the 
ſolemn 


- 
Kin *$ 


ſolemn ceremony is to be delayed | 
but two days longer - | 
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LETTER Xxx. 


2 4 4 


2 ese 


Short note, my friend, before 
I experience the awful change 
that awaits me. Pray for me, Leo- 


#ora—Ah, how much do I ſtand in 
need of them! Believe me, it re- 
' quires no ſmall ſhare of fortitude, 


thus in the bloom of youth, to 
bid the world adieu — Ah, this “- 
vignt ! — What an unſeaſonable viſit 
was his !—But the. grace of heaven 
is all-powerful —I truſt, my mind 
will, in a few days, be more at 
eaſe—T hardly know what I would 


Ey to you, yet I want, I think, to 


eaſe 
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_ eaſe my heart of the load that op- 
preſſes it — Theſe heavy fighs have 
given me ſome relief — Ah, why 
did I ſee—What a ſevere trial? Yet 
religion ſhall ſtill gain the victory 
over my involuntary weakneſs, and 
tears and e mall ne it - 


2 *＋ 185 


1 heavens, Lenore —But. my 
friend will inform you of this new. 
| ſource of affliction —1 muſt haſten, 


a ve 
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"YES, Madam, our Friend has but 
too much cauſe to be aMtited ; her 
maid is juſt arrived to conduct her 
to her father, who, by the over- 
turning of his coach, is ſo danger- 
ouſly” mart, that his life is deſpaited 
of — She is gone — Heaven reſtore _ 
him to our prayers ; ; I can write no 
mote — Theſe continual diſappoint- 
ments of what the fo ardently 


wiſhes - But we muſt have patience, 
ſince we are born to ſuffer— 


Adieu, 
ISABELLA. 
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To der from 1445. EL BA? 
. boy frerely, ought | we to 


.* * repent our repining tempers + 
Providence does every thing for the 


How fortunately has her taking the 
vows been delayed — Admire the 


hand of Heaven, which conſtantly 


makes our ſeeming evils redound; in 
the end, to our greater good — I 
am in '&taſy at the change our 
friend's affairs are likely to take: 
But let me try to moderate them, 
chile 1 teil [you the ocgaſion of my 
We "Hani had ſhe left me, when 
| ny. a gen- 


beſt I have wonders to relate 
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a a gentleman deſired to ſpeak to me 
in the parlour: Imagining it was 

ſome meſſage from her father, I went 
down, filled with apprehenſion for 
the news I expected to hear — But 
"gueſs what was my ſurprize, when 
I faw—no other than the Marquis, 
who approached me with an air that 
teſtified his rapture, and in few 
words told me the Marchioneſs was 
"no more — To convince me © mote 
fully, he produced a letter from her, 
which ſhe had wrote a few days 
before ſhe expired, ordering it not 
to be delivered to him till after her 
death To deſcribe our mutual plea- 
ſure for this fortunate - and timely 
"event, which, if it had happened a 
few days later, would only have ag- 
gravated 


gravated his misfortunes, is impoſ- 
ſible But I have no leiſure to make 
reflections 3 he waits below till I 
| give you this ſhort account, which, 
in ſpite of his impatience to ſee our 
lovely friend, I inſiſted; upon doing, | 
knowing the ſatisfaction it would give 
you — Adieu; 1- muſt, now attend 
him to the Baron — I incloſe the 
melancholy letter, which yet has 
been the cauſe, of ſo much joy. 
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L E * * E R 
EQ the Marquis DE SIE. 


«ERE you receive this, the unfor- 
< tunate, guilty writer will be no 
© more Let, then, your compaſſion 
e influence you to forget her erimes 
« May I hope that my death will be 
< deemed fore little atonetnent fot 
e my faults, for faults that fprumg 
« from a too powerful paſſion ?—Ah, 
my ever loved Lord, can you forgive 
«the injury I have done you? My 
« penitence, my inceſſant tears, have 
*« reached the Throne of Mercy, and 
heaven, in kind compaſſion to my 
<« ſufferings, has ſhortened the term 
5˙ bf my ſevere 9 am ſum- 
5 moned 


a moned to a better world; the hand 
« of death is on me; with difficulty 
« I. hold my pen Do not hate my 
9 memory Ah, J had much to ſay, 
e but my ſtrength fails — May you 
< be happy; it is my eqrue$ prayer— 

46 The amiable Julia, too ; no longer 

* «© will the unfortunate Henrietta op- 
« poſe your mutual felicity Ves, my 
« adored huſband, your love, your 
6 conſtancy will now be rewarded—- 
«1 faint, forgive and pity me 


Farewell far ever. | 
8 

HENYAIITTA.“ 
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LETTER XXXV. 


E Lzonora from ISABELLA: 


"HE N will our ſorrows, our 

repeated diſappointments have 
an end?—Alas! what various trials 
is our poor unfortunate Julia doom- 
ed to— All our flattering hopes are 
vaniſhed—We know not what is be- 
come of her—The Marquis is almoſt 
diſtracted — No wonder; ſo near as 
he believed himſelf to the accom- 
plihment of his wiſhes, all his joy 
converted into the moſt poignant ſor- 
row — With what eager impatience 
did he hurry to her father's — But 
Judge of our amazement, when we 


nr” I 
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found bien in perfect health, and ut- 
terly ignorant of the report; that had 


been. ſpread of his danger The ſer- 
vant that came to fetch ber from 


the Convent went not An, his order— 
Some vile Plot — Who would haye 


% SS 


kind as the 
has ever been. treated by. her Lady; a 
| woman, too, whoſe behaviour and edu- 
7 cation was ſo much above the vulgar— 
But there is no truſting to the fair- 
eſt appearances z . they 00 often de- 
ceive — The Duke | is ſuſpected — 
Ah, heavens ! What. have we not to 
fear ? ? If ſhe is in his power, it muſt 
be ſo —Eaquiry, has been made ; 3 .he 
is gone to his country ſeat; this 
we learned from his domeſtics — 


The Marguis no ſooner gained this 
a, D 5 . 


53 
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J Der l 
Hitelſignee, üm he Er of in put 
fun ef him; hever, as eOdeelales 
80 return, tin be has found but te 
villain,” be has thus robbed hin 
of his" g greateſt treaſbræ Fer father, 
166, has ret every wlitre in eel 
of hel = Heaven knows What wil 
be the event of alt this = Had Yet 
brother been here — But it is t00 


much that one valuable life is in 
danger — — If it mould be rhe Dok, 


who, _ guided by his ungoverdabk, 
unſucceſsful paſſion,” has taken -fuch 
| deſperate meaſures, what” iſthief 
have we not to apprehend? And 
who elſe can it be? Nobody 50 
ſtron gly oppoſed her taking the vel 
1 now recolle& what at the time 1 


booked upon as no more than the 
Wen. effects 


: 
7 
1 
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effaits: bf his deſpair and lova z but 
he once, in my preſence, ſwores aha 
ber cruelty: had made bim deſpetates 
| that ke cared not: what became: of 
him; he would: die ſooner then n 
ſhould take che fatal vows, au. for 
ever deſtray his hopes. He has buy 
to? well, fulfilled: his raſh reſolues 
L-canaqt think. he od ce 0 
have any diſhonourable deſigns. but 
what does he expect from his vile 
ſtratagem ; —I am convinced, ſhe 
never will marry him—Perhaps, he 
thinks, after ſuch an adventure, ſhe- 
can have no other reſource, as her 
character muſt ſuffer ;; he has long; 

been ſecure of her father's conſent x. 
her brother too is his friend, and 
ever eſpouſed his intereſt ; he has, 
FT... . 
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O ſuſpence! We have not yet gains 
ed the leaſt intelligence of our ami- 
able Ju The Marquis has wrote 
to her father; notwithſtanding the 
moſt diligent ſearch, he has ſtill been 
unſucceſsful— The Duke had been 
at his country feat, but left it early 
the very day in which he arrived 
chere The ſervants poſitively denied 
that any Lady accompanied him z 
and as poſitively aſſerted their igno- 
rance of the place to which he was 
gone — The Marquis, however, is 


FP R 1 i 
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ſtill determined to continue his pur- 
r 
e 


the ardent Lover is man 


in eve- 
ry: line y ner: are his deſpeis and gef 
leſs powerfully diſplayed — Nothing 
det his, can equal the affliction ang 


anziety-of: the Baron ; yet Libelicbeg | 
rhe was certain nothing worle: had 


happened to ber than 4 forced mate 


nage wink the Duke, he would be 
2 little conſdled > a2 Marriage Which 


be, has. always: wiſhed .for—Alas, ig 
& id to common with parents to 
ſtudy nothing ſo much as the ag - 


is the particular foible, to give 186 
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| this 4 deatrivichiclitcihas:bebw jaded | 
 Wolt—prudent[qioo w inform Hd 
Chevilieeg - dhü fata eragy>which 
3s, eh as poſitile, :12contealee 
from every one dur the WRO. ae 
employed in the yet fruitleſs frarchith 
None but th Lady Abbeſs is ac- 
quainted with what has happened; 4 
che nuns believe it to be illneſs 
that prevents her return to the 
convent; theſe precautions have had 
the deſired effect; the affair is ſilt 
a ſecret to the world—Heaven grant 
it may continue ſo — I write, Ma- 
dam, becauſe you ſo earneſtly re- 
queſt it, and ſo feelingly deſcribe the 
painful anxiety you ſuffer ; yet to 
what purpoſe ſhould I write, ſince I 
can give you ſo little conſolation ?— 
8 My 


P 


X 


+ 


A. 


g * 
* q 0 
» 
4 
— a 
1 ; # 1 
%, ® + — 
993 
LEY 4 
- + 
1 
5 
— 
4 9. 
7 
y 
Of 
% * 
* 
— *% 
+ 
* 
o 
$f? 
- 
wy 
T £4 
180 
- 
* 
a 25 
. 
* 


but 


— 
1 
* 


- 
Co 


- 
4 


* 
. 
5 
Ss + 


5 


| 


— 
2 


is, 
this 


7 
* 


* * * * #* 
* x 
4 * 9 < * &&# % 
* * 
— 1 . 6 
* 8 * 1 | ) F 
* wy «> 0 K 
.* Wa . 2 a * 
l 4 * 1 w we : * "4 * l 
4 ' 5 — * , 
- & 4 »% * 1 1 mo fe * 
o F D f 
— O'S ht ; 2 £ 
4. * . ex * 
1 0 x : 
* * 
. — 4 1 3 "Pp » p 1. C L £ 
” , | 
Ci ) * * 3 93 by — 1 
4 ” 
11 ͤ Ol — Dil EIN V Hf WES Rt 


1 bs 
a 2 . 
5 8 ven 8s 
: 7 4 2 — * 
0 + : : 
7 f H 4 N 8 — - g 
N 133 
1 < 9 ; 
.- 
* 
8 
* 2 
— 
- 
1 1 
— 
* 
1 
2 
* _ 
* 
2 
- * W 
q 
1 
* * 
* 


- " 


* 
. r 1 
— 3 ———————— RT 
N * * 2 * 
3 4 1 25 a 3 * 


. „ 5 
3 — 4 
— — 


4 6-0 ay - rac 


- 
——— — 


IIb < WS —— ee a 4 


= — 2 


The Hiftory of Ju TIA. 65 


© 
$4 - 
b 
** 


5 L EONORA from Is A BELL A. 


Have this moment received a2 

letter from the ſervant who af- 
ſiſted to betray our amiable friend— 
Read it, Madam—Ah, how ſeverely 
am I afflited at the ſituation of the 
lovely Julia—If we may believe the 
account this woman gives of herſelf, 
ſhe is leſs guilty than we had rea- 
ſon to think her — But be that as 
it will, our poor friend has [ſeverely 
ſuffered —T will not deram you by 
my remarks, from ſatisfyirig a cu- 
rioſity, which, I doubt not, is highly 
raiſed. - Read then, Madam, and 


rejoice 
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rejoice with me; but I will not 
anticipate 


„ 
4 ; a : ; \.T T 
” - 3, * 5 


"0 Ma DAM, 


Ry _« GUILTY as 1 muſt appear, 
J ſcarce dare write; yet, pardon 
this liberty, and be aſſured, the 


account I am going to give of 


my young Lady, and every other 
4 par of my letter, s ſtrictiy true. 
4 © His f \Grace,.; fi che Duke De - Maont- 


% penfier,” has long, as you know, 


* loved Lady Jwie-with. the | great 


t eſt) paſſion When 1 had- the hö- 
* nour to e her attendant, before 
ee went to the Monaſtery, Les 
E often intruſted with — 
ehrt 7 


44 of his letters to her; for which 
« little ſervices he bountifully re- 
« warded me, and by that means, 
„Jon, gave me the higheſt opi- 
e nion of his merit and generoſity, 
g ſo chat I greatly intereſted myſelf 
in the ſucceſs of his paſſion, and; 
& had it been in my power, would 
e have done any thing to further 
* it—You will the leſs wonder, Ma- 
i dam: that. thus devoted: +684 hi 
« ſervice, - I mould, without. xelyct> 
1% and, obey © the orders he gave 


not. only: for his happineſs, but 
te that daft my young Lady; for 1 


IG * matiti nd one, too, 
100 3 2 whoſe 


% mes as I was perſuaded it Was 


lou hot ehn eig what gbjections 
F ſhe::ebuld ha- ta a. Lover of hi 


*% 
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6 whoſe intereſt ' was ſo warmly 
« eſpauſed by the Baron and the 
< reſt” of her family. I thought ſhe 
te made a very unjuſtifiable choice, 
« in preferring a Monaſtery to ſuch 
* a huſband, and wiſhed his perſe- 
« verance might, before it was too 
late, induce her to change her 
fatal reſolution — Excuſe this pro- 
< lixity, Madam; but, I would en- 
« deavour, by diſcovering my mo- 
14 tives, to excuſe, in ſome meaſure, 
* the fatal miſchief of which 1 have 
&« innocently been made the inſtru- 
* ment I am ſure, what I did, was 
« from: what I now too ine find > 
«© miſtaken notion, that it would, 
in the end, contribute to kr, b 
nen I haſten to the parti- 
: & cularg— 
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de culars — His Grace, 4 few days 
c before my young Lady had de- 
1 termined” on taking the veil, ſent 
c for meg and did me the honour 
t to expreſs great confidence in my 
fidelity — My lovely Julia, ſaid 
< he; is obſtinately perverſe, and, 
4 contrary to the duty ſhe owes her 
c father, who is as much as ever 
* averſe to her becoming a Nun; 
“in ſpite of my long and conſtant 
<« paſſion, ſhe perſiſts in her fatal 
s reſolution— There is but one way 
* to prevent it, continued he - An 
« innocent ſtratagem to get her in- 
«< to my power A little more time 
and recollection ' may bring her to 
«© ſee. the miſery of her choice, and 
< the will then rejoice, that it has, 
hy 


70 The Be of. vera. 


1 by any means, been prevented. U 
K have the Baron's conſent for what 


*-nathing: more than to ſee ber 
c mine My intentions are honoura- 
Fall che eloquence of - Love has 
K. hitherto - proyed ineffectual, 1 muſt 
take other meaſures 0 agcompliſh 
« the happineſs of ST doubt 
< not ſhe will, in the end, be 
grateful for ſo convincing a proof 
7 of my paſſion Her brother is my 
* friend; he knows, and approves 
* of. my ſcheme, ſo. does her father, 
e though none of her relations chuſe 
e openly to appear in it We muſt 


Sun of the Convent; I have al- 
< ready 


invent ſome! ſtratagem to get her 


8 
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© ready. prepared every thing for the | 
execution of my plan; . you muſt 
b aſſiſt me Tho end of aur adven- 
Sture will be nothing more than 2 
ce private marriage at one of my 
t ſeats in the country ; no ill con- 
t ſequence . can attend it — My 
« lovely Julia may, perhaps, be a 
4 little refractory at firſt, but it 
« will be no difficult matter to gain 
her pardon ; all you have to 
& do, added his Grace, is im- 
« plicitly to follow my directions 
have condeſcended to explain 
* my motive and deſign, that you 
© might have no ſcruples—Go, my 
« friend, hold yourſelf in teadineſs 
* 0 obey 85 4 further orders; :i be 
& ſecret» The ; Bacon, as IJ before 
« ſaid, 


7 The Hiftory of 
| «aid, is acceſſary to all my pro? 


sda, in what manner he, by 


« houſe—A thouſand queſtions did 
 *;ſhe aſk me, with tender ſollicitude, 


«© in regard to the fatal accident — [I 


— . 
11A 
wW * 
” * 


be ceedings z you have, therefore, no- 
thing to fear from his i reſent- 
ment — He diſmiſſed me with 2 
& conſiderable preſent; and you know, 


© my aſſiſtance, executed his pro- 
ect — My young Lady, without 
& the leaſt ſuſpicion, terrified at the 
c fuppoſed danger of her father, 
$ haſtened to obey his ſummons— 
5 The concern ſhe was in on that 
cc account, prevented her taking no- 
«tice that we purſued a different 
tc way from that which led to his 
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66 eee to amuſe her atten- 
6 tion, 


The Mom of Ju f HA. 73 
tion, by a long and particular de- 
tail It ſucceeded for ſome time— 


5 


ce but wondering, at laſt, that we 


ce were ſo long in performing our 
4e ſhort Journey, ſhe put her head 
« out of the carriage, fearing the 
<« driver had miſtaken his way—Her 
« fears were confirmed, when ſhe 
« ſaw herſelf at the extremity of £3 
« Paris—She called to him; but you 
may believe he did not, or, rather, 
« would not hear her — She began 
« ts be alarmed; and looking ged- 
<« faftly at me, What am I to think? 
« Where are we going? cried ſhe, 2 
« with emotion — I could not help 
_ bluſhing,” unable to anſwer her 

« queſtion — - My lady, on the con- 
6 trary, turned as pale as death — 8 | 


Vo . II. E Speak, 
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ba. e reſumed ſhe, trembling ; 


6 Why this ſilence, this appearance 
« of guilt? — It was with difficulty 
I at laſt found courage to tell her 


<« the particulars I have related a- 


p bove — but ere I had half finiſhed 
my ſtory, overcome with terror at 
<6 her ſituation, ſhe ſwooned away— 


10 To deſcribe her grief and emotions, 


* when ſhe recovered, is impoſſible 
I was deeply affected with it; and 
< more ſo, as ſhe loaded me with 
ie the ſevereſt reproaches; yet I bore 
« them patiently, believing ſhe would, 
&« in the end, be made ſenſible that 
« what I had done was in order to 
her real happineſs —In a few Ours 
66 * we reached his Grace's ſeat; the 


carriage ga; drove like lightning, 
Fo * and 
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„ and all proſpect of eſcaping being 


„out of the queſtion,” my lady's 
6c grief had ſunk into à ſort ef -calm 
t deſpair—The Duke appeared,” and 


„offered to lead her from the chaiſe; 


< ſhe ſtruggled and reſiſted, but he 
< lifted her out in his arms, vowing 


8 that he adored her; that he meant 
< nothing but what was honourable ; 


< that ſhe ſhould ſtill be the miſtreſs 
T of his fate, as well as- her own 


„She ſcreamed z- ſhe called on hea- | 
ven for protection; but her reſiſt- 


« ance vas ineffeftual; be led, or 
** rather carried her into the houſe— 
© On entering one of the parlours, 

% he ordered me to retire; but, with 


a look of terror, ſhe caught held 
of my hand as 1 was going Stay, 


| E 2 then, 


6 chen; ſaid Bis Grace, ſince your 
66 lady ſeems to deſire it: I am not 
« afraid of a witneſs to my con- 
s dut—She turned to him with an 
air of diſdainful indignation—Your 
* conduct, Sir faultring through e- 
* motion — but I will ende vour to 
66 ebe calm — She raiſed her eyes to 
ce heaven, tears ſtreaming down her 
<« face; then ſuddenly caſting herſelf 
ce at his feet — Hear me, Sir, while I 
have power to ſpeak — Pity me, 
e reſtore me to my friends! — See, I 
* condeſcend to kneel to you—O let 
< me. not owe my. wretchedneſs to 
© you, to the man who has ſo often 
« yowed he loved me! — As thus I 
“do again, cried he, with fervour, 
0 * bending down to "the ſame poſture— 
188 By 
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« By all that is good and ſacred, 1 
do, and ever muſt adore you—He 
| © ſeized her ſtruggling - hand, and 
< pref it to his lips — She aroſe — 
<« Tell me, Sir, (wich a reſolute air,) 
for what am I reſerved? — Why 
have you brought me here? Let 
% me not vainly ſue to one Who is 
<«.ſo apparently loſt to all che feelings 
of honour and humanity — Ah, 
how unjuſtly you reproach me, 
* cried his Grace, but you ſhall 
« find I am inſenſible to neither; my 
c only wiſh is to make you honour- 
e ably mine —Your cruel reſolution- 
« obliged me to take thoſe deſperate 
<« meaſures Forgive me, O moſt 
lovely, and moſt beloved! — You 
* aſk my pity — but how can you ex- 
; E3 e 
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s pect hat you ſo often have denied 
„me I who really merit it But 
„what do I deſire of you, Madam, 
< that you have reaſon to refuſe ?— 
* Is it offering you any indignity, 
* thus kneeling, to intreat you to 
© become my bride; to become the 
** miſtreſs of my rank and fortune; 
the ſole diſpenſer of my joy, my 
<< happineſs ? — Riſe, Sir, ſaid - ſhe, 
© repeated. trials have taught me how 
e to ſuffer: complaints are fruitleſs; 
+ and as little will, 1 fear, avail my 
juſt reproaches — Yet flatter not 
5 yourſelf that from this ſeeming 
- © calmneſs I ſhould ever be brought 
< to. comply with your defign— No, - 
« Sir, I tell you (and you have reaſon 

<« to. en, 


40 << raſh, 


nn. att of . 79 
« raſh, or! when they are once made, 
2 eaſily break my reſolutions) that 
4 never will conſent to be your 5— 
<« You once, Sir, profeſſed to ſet 
40 ſome value on my eſteem; would 
« you regain it, reſtore me to my 
tc friends, and depend on my warmeſt 
ec gratitude Tou do not eaſily break 5 
your reſolutions, my adorable Julia; 
in that we reſemble each other 
* By heaven I ſwear you muſt and 
« ſhall be mine — Nay, more, I will 
« love you with ſuch- fervour, ſuch 
3 unabating conſtancy, that you ſhall 
| $ not be able to refuſe me a return— 
„ When our marriage is conſumma- 
ce ted — Nay, do not frown, my an- 
« gel, for it muſt be ſo — then will I 
2 reſtore you to your friends as my 
; E 4 2 * 
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Leg lovely, my adorable bride — Bur 
** never till then Not all the united 
« force of men and devils ſhall tear 
or you from me, till my reſolution 
<a accompliſhed — Then Heaven 
© have mercy upon me, cried the, 
< raiſing her ſtreaming eyes; yet, 
* hear me, Sir — Interrupting her — 
« No, I muſt not, cannot hear, my 
<« angel; it pains me to refuſe, and 
«« yet I never will comply with your 
<« requeſt — Ah, rather let me ſpeak, 
& and deign to hear me with leſs 
1 mortifying ſcorn, while, with all 
e the eloquence that a paſſion, fer- ; 
40 vent as mine, inſpires, [ plead my 
« « cauſe — He ſtopped, obſerving 3 
« deadly paleneſs overſpread her coun- 


1 * tenance ; 3 her ſpirits now deſerted 
<« her, 
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«- ber, and -ſhe- fell ſonſvleſs. into a 
« chair—He. flew to her caſſiſtance; 

< never did I ſee ſuch tender anxiety 
as appeared- in all his actions 
He certainly loves her to diſtrac- 
tion — Still ſenſeleſs, the. Was cat. 
« Tied to her? apartment, where} 

4 placing. her on a bed, he reluct- 
< antly retired, having . firſt earneſtly 
ie recommended her to the ſcate of 
6, me, and ſome other female attends 
« ants; I was ſo much affected with 
the ſcene I had been witneſs to, 
< that 1 now began to repent mx 
* having any ſhare, in the, adven - 
ture On her. giving ſigns | .of re- 
«-covery,, I. diſmiſſed the other o- 
men, and, falling on my knees, 
< implored ,, ber ,pardon—promifing, 
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ce for the future, to be wholly de- 

ted to ber ſervice— Believe me, 
** Nd, 1 was fincere — 1 even 
« propoſed - our eſcape, if ſhe could 
think of any means to effect it, 
4 aſſuring her of my readineſs to 
«fiſt her Nay, I offered myſelf 
<< to concert thoſe means — It was 
* Jong before ſhe could rely on my 
« profeſſions —But, by frequent and 
«earneſt proteſtations of my readi- 
44 neſs to make all the atonement in 
„my power, for the crime which I 
4 had, not from bad motives, com- 
« mitted,” ſhe at laſt begun to put 
* ſome confidence i in me—Tt was no 
60 wonder, that, in her ſituation, ſhe 
< ſhould endeavour to believe me, 


ſince — to * fidelity might 
80 * do 


46 
[as 


" 
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* * ſervice, but could not, at 


that time, injure her — 'She * 
peared then A little *confoled, 


* the promiſe F made of ane A 


6 j ing our eſcape, which yet we 
* coult ſte no probable | mearis of 


4 effecting Our only hope was from 


« the unlimited confidence his Grace 
placed in me, as he delieved he 


« had effectually ſecured me in his 
© intereft — In reality, oy ſincerely 
«© pitied | him, and would have done 
9 any thing he commanded chat did 
er not interfere with the peace and | 
12 happinefs of my young Lady - — 
<1 fittle thought ſhe had ſo fiked 
4 an averfion to him, or 1 "ſiould 


« never have engaged in an enter- 


W Which 1 now fo ſincerely 
E 6 FT con- 


0 


625 


6 


—— 
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75 condemn — This morning very 
« « early the Duke ſent for me, and 
< tenderly enquiring after my Lady, 


* bad me, if her health would per- 


< mit, prepare her, as well as I. 
could, to purſue our journey, for 
4 that he did not think he could ſo 


« « eaſily effect his deſign in his own 


<« houſe; though there was, indeed, 


but little fear of interruption from 


00 her friends, yet he ſhould defer. it 
„till be had removed to a greater, 
6 diſtance | from Paris — He diſ. 
* miſſed me—1 obeyed bis order 


* My Lady made no reſiſtance, 


0 knowing it would be ineffectual— | 


« She went, indeed, with fewer ap- 


"on prehenſions, flattering herſelf, that. 
« by * * ſhe might poſ- 


a « fibly 
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_ © ſibly eſcape the ſnare, that was laid 
* for her — His Grace would have 
60 taken my place in the chaiſe, but 
. e ſhe ſtrenouſiy oppoſed it — He: | 
40 „ made a merit of his painful com- | 
« * pliance 1 then had the honour: 
to be her companion — Tou may 
40 believe, Madam, - our, intended. 
by: : eſcape, and. a thouſand projects ta, 
<< effect it, was the only converſation 
«; in Which we. engaged during our 
6 Journey At the end of it, . we: 
were ſet n at a. large houſe, 
« of a genteel appearance; but in 
4 what part of the world it is, we 
6c are till ignorant —A young Gen- 
0 tleman came out, and with a 
« graceful politeneſs velcomed the 
Duke; who, after a ſlight com- 
5 | <« pliment,, 


8 * 00 


gs 


<plirnent; duften to Es milivels. $ 
at weakneſs obliged her to accept— 


prepared for her ; of which. you 


4 of his paſſion ; — 
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er offered his hand, which her 


«An elegant entertainment was 


* may, however, believe, ſhe hat dut 
« little inclination + to partake — At 


her requeſt ] was ſufferect to be 
* preſent—A great deal of conver- 


&< ſation paſſed between his Grace 
and the young! Gentleman, whoſe 


game he cautiouſly avoided to men- 


« tion —*Fhe Duke endeavoured to 
« vindicate his conduct with regard: 
© to my Lady, pleading the violence 
ick added to 


the rigour with which ſhe” had 
et ever treated him, had forced him 


- to N in the 3 enter- 


on - 


»4. 5 244 vw 


« prize—The- other affected 1 * con- 
* demn force, and urged” him to 
«. wait patiently for the Lady's con- 

«ſent to his happineſs, though he 
© believed” it neceffary to keep her 

4 ſtill in his power, till, by repeated 

« proofs of his paffon, he had ſof- 

< tened her into a return — He 

1 looked frequently at my Lady 
<« with eyes that ſpoke his adinira- 
<« tion—Her ſighs and. tears ſeemed 

« deeply to affect him—Pleaſed with 
e thoſe ſymptoms, ſhe thought it 
« was not impoſſible, but that ſhe 
0c might, in him, find that friend 
« the ſtood ſo much in need of 

She, therefore, in the moſt elo- 

6 quently moving manner, implored | 
6 his protection— He, with an ap- 
— A pearance 


88 The Hitory of J LI A. 


„ praranoe, of - ſincerity, aſſured her 
of it, proteſting, that nothing but 
6 what Was ſtrictly honourable ſhould 
te be offered to her under his roof; 

yet, he muſt venture to tell her, 
ce that he would rather further than 
"= oppoſe the happineſs of his friend, 
& and, like him, would uſe his endea- 
6 * yours to conquer, what he could not 
« but. think, her unreaſonable preju- 
« dice; 5 force, however „ ſhould, never 
« with. his conſent, be made uſe 
<* of — She might look on his houſe 
< as an aſylum from that—Bur in re- 
turn, he viſhed her to conſider the 
„merit of her loyer—hiz, rank, his 
“fortune, and nat obſtinately perſe- 
< vere in oppoſing both her own” 
E and his. ere then launch- 


— 


ee 


e 
& 4 4 


ted out into his praiſe, but deli- 
* cately, enough not to ſhock the 
© modeſty of his friend That friend, 
< in turn, pleaded his cauſe: with” no 
« leis eloquence—He knelt, he ſued, 
ehe even wept—But nothing could 
* move the obdurate heart of my Lady, 
* who heard him with ſilent ſcorn, 
6 and took the firſt opportunity to 
« retire—I ſoon after received a 
6 ſammons from his Grace—1 found 
4 * him in company of the other 
| " Gentleman, who ſoon threw off the 
* honourable maſk he had aſſumed 
«© I was given to underſtand, the 
„marriage would be delayed no 
longer than next morning — An 
« Eccleſiaſtic, the Gentleman s Con- 
« feſſor, who lived in the houſe 
| N « with 
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4 with him, was then to tie the 
* indiſſoluble knot— The good man's 

* ſeruples had been effectually re- 
moved, by ſome never- failing ar- 
* guments— In ſhort, every thing 
* would be in readineſs by ten next 
* morning, for the fatal ceremony— 
66 Trembling at this intelligence, - 1 
< returned to my Lady, whom 1 
*« faultringly- acquainted with the 
* dreadfut news I could hardly 
< prevent her fainting with terror 
But I revived her drooping ſpirits 
* with the hopes of eſcaping that 
* night—We had no time to loſe— 
«© We concerted our meaſures, there- 
* fore, with all imaginable expedi- | 
* tion — After the family were in 
« 5. th it was determined to put 
« them 
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« them in practice — With anxious 
e jmpatience we waited for that 
time — It came at laſt We de- 
« ſcended with all imaginable pre- 
* caution to the door, but to our 
e infinite diſappointment, found it 
locked, and the key taken out; 
* ſo were all the lower apartments 
* Almoſt in deſpair, we again aſ- 
© cended/ to our apartments, the 
windows of which look into a 
large garden; they are not at any 
great diſtance from the ground, 
« nor did we find much difficulty, 
« that J had procured, in caſe we 
« were reduced to the neceſſity of 
« uſing them, to deſcend — Thoſe. | 

* 2 cords I had luckily met 
* with 


bi 
4 
'I 
' 
z 
ö 
1 
1 
| 
_ 


be“ with round ſome of the ſervants 
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* baggage — We got down then, 
without any danger, into the gar- 
« den — His Grace's confidence in 
* my fidelity, made him not take 
all the precautions that might have 
been expected So far we ſucceed- 


ed to our wiſh; but how to get 
© out of this garden, was the next | 


< difficulty — The night was very 
dark; we were greatly alarmed, 


Belts. though fo far advanced, we 
© ſhould not yet be able to ac- 
compliſn our deſign — But Hea- 

ven took pity on my poor La- 


« dy, whoſe ſpirits now began to 
40 fail her — Chance, at laſt, di- 
< rected us to a little gate which 


« <* opened into a park it was only 
<« bolted. 


— 
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4 bolted on the inſide With joy- 


« ful haſte we went out, and pur- 


ſued our uncertain way. After wan- 
e dering a great while, we at laſt 


6 found ourſelves in a road; we 


« kept on in it, though uncertain 
ee where it would lead us to — The 
break of day now enabled us to 


“ purſue our journey with more ex- 


« pedition — I could not have be- 


* lieved Lady Julia, delicately form- 


“ed as ſhe is, could have endured 
* fo much fatigue 3 but fear gave her 
« wings; I could hardly keep pace 
e with her We walked on without 
« ever reſting, till her watch inform- 
«ed us it was near five o'clock in 
the morning; but I began now 
<« to fear we ' thould not be able to 


13 Proceed 


— 


„„ The Bjbory of Joura. 


es proceed much farther; my Lady 

< was quite faint and out of breath, 
< when we fortunately diſcovered a 
< little hut, which, on enquiry, we 
found belonged to the man who 
et keeps the turnpike — We joyfully 
< made uſe of this aſylum, where 
< he civilly permitted us to reſt our- 
Is de ſelves; in the mean time, we de- 
3 „ fired him to watch and inform us 
* <« of the firſt carriage that paſſed— 
He punctually followed our or- 

sc ders, | and in little more than an 

< hour an empty chaiſe made its ap- 
r pearance — My Lady liberally re- 
* warded-our kind hoſt, and, getting 

into the carriage, deſired the lad | 
to proceed with all expedition to 
* to Paris — That, he told us, was 

| „ Sent 
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& not in his power, as he had orders 
6c from his maſter to go to 4 7 but 
| © if we choſe it, he would ſet us down 

at that village. As there was no 

* remedy, he was bid to drive on, 

and that with all poſſible haſte—. 

„In ſhort, Madam, we are now. 
* ſafe at B. in the houſe of a pea- 

« fant, who has undertaken to carry 

« this letter to the poſt, at ſome 

« little diſtance — My Lady would 

ec have wrote herſelf, but I intreat- 
ed her rather to reſt herſelf after 

« her great fatigue both of mind 

& and body Tou will pleaſe to in- 

« form the Baron where ſhe is, but 

« at the ſame time let him know, 

ce that ſhe does not propoſe waiting 

« for his coming here; a carriage is 

already 


WAGs. 2-4 4 64 - _ 
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« already ſent for; we hope it will 


not be long before it arrives My 
d advice, however, is, that my Lady 


« ſhould reſt herſelf a day or two 


4 jn this place, where, 1 apprehend, 


< there is little fear of her being 
ce diſcovered ; ſhe will then be better 


able to bear the fatigue of a 


« journey Let me now intreat you, 
& Madam, not to judge too hardly 
« of me for my late faulty conduct, 
« ſince I have made all the repara- 


« tion in my power — Pardon me; 
cc my Lady has r you the generous 


c example. 
L am, Madam, with reſpet, 
« Your moſt obedient, 
* humble ſervant, 
5 K. Mak rioxv.“ | 
Need 


Th, eB 10418 9 


-, 


Need I bid y 260: . — to 7H 
in her providential delivery — Ah, 
with what eagerneſs do I long once 
more to ſee our long-ſuffering friend 
The Marquis, too — Thank heaven, 
all will yet be well— Ves, Madam, 
their misfortunes are at an end; 
I ſee the approach of their perfect 
felicity — The Baron is informed of 
her eſcape—He is inexpreſſibly hap- 
 Þy, and now preparing to go to 
B—, that ke may have the pleaſure 
of conducting her home — Perhaps 
ſhe may have begun her | journey 
before he arrives—He will, however, 
moſt likely, meet them on the 
-road.. _B— is about thirty miles 

Vol. II. i from 


* * 
” . wy 
- T 
W__ Þ A 1 54 
* * 


from Pari. Adieu, I am ſummon- 
d ; che is/ juſt going ta {et out. 
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ro Lrondna fro ISAR 114. 
mam dn bends l 
of this? — All my dreadful 
a revive — The Baron is return- 
ed; and returned, alas, without our 
Julia | — She ſet off, as the people 
informed him, the day before he 
arrived — True, he might miſs her 
on the road; but why then is ſhe 
not here as ſoon, or rather ' ſooner, 
than her father, ſince ſhe ſer out 
before him ?—Yet, E would ſtill en- 
deavour to hope; her carriage might 
meet with ſome accident; the might 
1 . ill, and ſo be incapable of 

F 2 con- 
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continuing her journey — Alarming 
as this thought is, it is ſtill better 
than to ſuppoſe her again in the 
power — Good heaven, I dare not 
think of that — But why does not 

her maid write, to inform us of 
their delay ?—O, this painful ſuſ- 
penſe! — The Baron has ſent his 
people different ways, in order to 
learn tidings of her — There are 
two roads that lead to B—, per- 
haps ſhe has taken the contrary one 
to that by which he went; they are 
to enquire at every inn between 
Paris and that. place; ſurely we 
cannot be long before we are de- 
livered from this dreadful - uncer ; 
tainty — What is become of the 
Marquis all this while Should he 
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meet with the Duke, heaven knows 
what may be the conſequence — 
Again I am tormenting both you 
and myſelf— Why did I not wait 
till I could ſend you a more favour- 
able account? But your repeated re- 
queſts, the anxiety you, expreſs, in- 
duced me to write, though I can 
give ſo little conſolation; we have 
yet, however, no reaſon to deſpair— 
Some glimmering of hope is ſtill 
left—Oh, were it not for that, this 
miſerable life would be inſupporta- 
ble—Adieu, Madam, believe me 


Tours, n 
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LETT E x an. 
To LEONORA from ISABELLA. 


"HY do you ſo exthelily defire 
VV me to write? What can 1 
fay to you ?—Alas, Madam, it is 
now near a month, and not the 
leaſt intelligence of our friend 
All our enquiries have been fruit: 
l:ſs—The Duke is no where wil be 
found, any more than our Julias 
the Marquis has been with us He 
is in deſpair—Ab! a letter is juſt 
brought me, I dread to open it— 
Itremble with apprehenſion! The moſt 
dreadful forebodings !—Heaven grant 
they may be without foundation. 
J 12 Ah, 


* 
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[Abs Madam, all is G 
and with me lament her hapleſs 
fate The poor Marquis; my tears 
blind me, I cannot write; the in- 
cloſed letter will account for my 
neee ref. | a 


« % 
. > «# 8 ; I Fi # PI 
. * 4 & 
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6] KNOW. not bow to begin the 
. melancholy account I have to ſend 
e you—Wretch that I am— Ah, I a 
« ſhall never forgive myſelf for the 
« hand" I have had in this fatal ad- 
venture My poor Lady is dans ' 
e perouſly ill; but no wonder The 
t Duke is inconſolable; never man 
« adored a woman as he does her 
en F 4 Why, 
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« Why, alas, was not his love leſs 
©, violent — But let me try, with⸗ 
* out further preamble, to give you 
08 account * n * haps 

S pened. 


<< Impatient to return to Paris, 
. though ſtill greatly fatigued with 
« her late journey, my Lady took 
e the firſt carriage that could be 
* procured to convey her to that 
e place — Ah, with what joy did ſhe 
4 look forward to the proſpect of 
<. ſeeing her father and her friends 
„ But heaven had yet greater miſ- 
„ fortunes in reſerve for her We 
drove at a great rate, and the 
„ poſtillien, too inattentive, over- 
* turned the chaiſe ; we received, 

_n how- 
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however, no other damage than 
% ſevere fright My Lady fainted, 
s and we were obliged to have 
«her carried to the next inn Un- 
4 fortunate "precaution — Vet it was 
« certainly neceſſary in her condi- 
„tion — Ah, Madam, the” firſt per- 
4 ſon that ſtuck my fight was one 
& of the Duke's valets I trem- | 
&« bled with apprehenſion, and not 
4 without cauſe; it was not long be- 
« fore his maſter made his appear- 
* ance—He darted at me a look of 
rage and reproach; but my Lady 
0 engaged his principal attention, 
Ns . den me * 'A Tikes from 
& den he pog to recover ber 
=> = But ſcarcely did the give fit A 
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<* of returning life, when, in ſpite 
«* of my femonſtrances, and though 


1 beſought the people of the 


« houſe to ſave us from his vio- 


| © Jence, he hurried her into his 


< chaiſe, which he had ordered to 
« the door The unfeeling creatures, 


<4 awed by his rank, regarded not 


« what I ſaid, but tamely ſaw her 
carried off, without making the 
« leaſt reſiſtance—What elſe was to. 


« be expected from ſuch mercenary. 


< wretches ?—His ſervants were or- 
« dered to take care of me, which 


40 « they did, by forcing me into an- 


* other chaiſe, the man I firſt men- 
< tioned ſeating himſelf by me—In 
« this manner we returned to the 


5 «6 < bated houſe we had ſo lately pro- 


2 < videntially 
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« yidentially eſcaped from-—I:1 was 
t not ſuffered / to ſee or attend my 
« Lady, nor did I know any thing 
of her ſufferings, but from what 
could but too eaſily: imagine; 
from her dreadful - fituation—For. 
* two. days I Was cloſely. confined 
* to my. apartment A thouſand 
times I,” entreated—I begged! to 
cc be admitted to my Lady, but was 
<« conſtantly: refuſed—I aſked: as often 
«© after her health; to theſe enquiries 
<«< ] was ſeldom: indulged: with an 
« anſwer ; ſometimes, indeed, they 
« deigntd to tell :me. ſhe was better 
than on her firſt arrival — n- the 
* third morning I was conducted; te 
her apartment — Ah, Madam, what 
< a ſcene preſented itſelf !—She, Was: | 
* F 6 « © ſuns 
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* ſurrounded by his Grace, the 
young Gentleman to whom the 

_ * houſe belongs, and the vile —(1 
* muſt call him ſo) Eccleſiaſtic — 
* They had juſt recovered her from 
da ſwoon; yet ſtill a death-like 
+ paleneſs overſpread her amiable 
* Gountenance.” | Hardly were her 
. * ſenſes perfectly reſtored, when the 
Prieſt was deſired to begin the 
«ceremony — In vain were all her 
. tears and intreaties — The inſen- 
<:fible wretch went on in reading 
* ſalemn ſervice — Tour friend, 
then, uttering a deep ſigh, and 
* raiſing her ſtreaming eyes to Hea- 
ven, funk on her knees, with a 
*J60k'! of unutterable woe — It is 
* r will, ſaid the, in a faultering 


" = accent, 
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6 acc nt, O Power Divine, and 


_ & claſping her hands, behold me, 
then, | ſubmiſſive to that will, 2 
patient victim to thy hard de- 
<« eree Then burſting into tears of 
<« anguiſh, ſhe fell almoſt ſenſeleſs 
« on the floor — The Duke ran to 
* ſupport her She . ſtruggled no 
longer Her ftrength and fpirits 
<< ſeemed quite exhauſted . Stupiſied 
60 wick grief, ſhe appeared inſenſible 
4 to every thing they did, nor made 


te the leaſt reſiſtance, ben taking 4 


4 her hand he fixed on her. finger 
be the fatal ring — For ſeveral hours 
« after ſhe continued in ſilent me- 


$ lancholy — Her tears no longer 


46 flowed ; ſhe did not even ſigh, or 
utter the leaſt complaint — The 
Duke, 
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« Duke, after preſſing the fair ſtatus 
be to his breaſt, ſeated her in 2 
chair She continued immove- 
8 able ſhall never forget the af - 
40 fecting ſcene, nor the ſadly com- 
&« poſed air of her expreſſive counte- 
£ nance His Grace appeared deeply 
afflicted — He knelt, he talked to 
© her in the tendereſt manner; he 
: „ implored her forgiveneſs, for 'wh at 
« his love had compelled him to; 
6 ſwore that from | henceforth ſhe 
& ſhould: -be- abſolute miſtreſs of his 
40 fate; : he would know no will but 
44 her's Ah, my Julia, look at me; 
« Why this cruel Iilence ? Have 1, 
4 then, ſinned beyond the hope of 
44 pardon? — What have I done ?— | 
7 to me, ä my only 
i * ove 
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« jove 1 will write to: your father: 
& he; will eompaſſionata the violence 
f my paſſion: I will now reſtore 
him his charming daughter; he 
« will not be offended that I have 
«< thus made her my bride — Your 
< brother, too, my amiable friend - 
Let us no longer think on whar 
« is paſt; but look forward to 
< thoſe ſcenes of joy that await ug— — 
« I: glory in my wife. Why, alas Þ 
ce is a paſſion like mine deemed ſo 
<« unworthy of a return The world 
« allows me ſome ſhare of merit; 
<« but what is its favour, if I amr 
« hated by her whom I alone wiſh 
« to pleaſe. —In this manner ran he 
<«c on—But received no anſwer from 
< his Ler-. he preſſed 

66 < hey 
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© her © almaſt- lifeleſs hand to his 
«tips; ' ſhe made not the leaſt re- 
cs ſiſtance At laſt; however, ihe 
e awoke from her inſenſibility, and 
«ſtruggling to withdraw her hand, 
„ which he ſtill held between his 
4-Jooked at him with a kind of 
* horror — She attempted. to ſpeak, 
but the violence of her emotion 
& choaked ber voice A burſt of 
er tears a little | relieved her His 
Grace continued kneeling ; ; me 
aroſe with an aif of dignity — 
& Are: you ſatisfied, Sir; or have 
you yet more miſery in reſerve 
for the unhappy creature cho is 
thus "delivered into Four © cruel 
power? — You will not long be 
8 * able to tyrannizo—Be ſpeedy, then, 

< for 


The Hie Nu 1 
ee « for. death with ſoon ' releaſe me 


<«< Again | he renewed his proſeſſions 


<«< of love, his entreaties for | pardon,* 
The Prieſt was ſtill in the apart- 
t ment — Without deigning a reply 
© to her ſupplicating Lover, ſhe 
turned to him— Your habit, ſaid 
& ſhe, intitles you | to reſpect 
% Would I could fay as much for 
your actions —But tell me, Sir, are 
« you really what you appear —1 
t do not mean to aſk if your ſanc- 
_ © tity. correſponds with your ſu- 
© cred profeſſion : Tour conduct too 
« plainly proves the contrary But 
<< are you really a Prieſt? thqugh a 
<< diſgrace to that order; yet I-thalt 
* hardly dare to rely on your 
% — if yau are, indeed, 
«© one, 
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c one, tell me, Does this forced 
& this bated marriage, bind? Speak, 
the man, in ſome confuſion, awed 
« by the dignity of her manner 
I will excuſe your unjuſt reproaches, 
« in confideration of your . preſent 
<-reſentment z I hope you will one 
« day be brought to a ſenſe of 
e your crime, in treating thus diſ— 
s reſpectfully a man of * order 
«© Your - debaviour is, is, doubtleſs, 
highly diſpleaſin g to Heaven; this 
4 marriage, to which you have 
4 made ſuch  unvarramachle;: reſiſt- 
„ ance, is authorized by the con- 
* ſent of your father. Lou acted 
* contrary to duty, while you per- 
" 8 ſought to. * a Way 
& of 
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te of life repugnant to his inclina- 
ec tion, and that more from deſpair 


« than a ſufficient” vocation — You 
was ordained to become the wife 
<« this Nobleman—Repent, then, for 
% having ſo long oppoſed the decree 
« of Heaven — that fixed | deeree;, 
ce which all our reſiſtance” cannot 
<« render ineffectual — It is fit you 
4e ſhould humble yourſelf for a 
«* crime, that only a fineere peni- 


* tence can atone for; and ſubmit; 


4 like a good Chriſtian, to the fate 
<« allotted you — We are not to be 
* our own carvers — It is well for 


* us," that liberty i. denied {us— 


$6 Whatever: is, / ts- beſt—Even when 


e are viſited with what we deem 1 


bs ee (for whom the Lord 
„ loveth, 


: 
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$ loveth, he chaſteneth) But you; 
Madam, if not blinded by ohſti- 
50 nacy and perverſeneſs, ought to 
c rejoice in becoming the wife. of 
** one, who is ſo every way worthy 
* of you Happineſs is now in your 
< power ; you have none but your- 
* felfto- blame, if you wilfully op- 
„ poſe your own felicity; remember, 
5 you have been engaged in a moſt 


„ awful ceremony; you are now, 


< by the laws of God and Man, 
$* beeome. the wife of that Gentle» 
* man; learn then to reſpe& him 
as ſuch, and pay him that love 
and obedience you have ſo ſo- 
* lemnly vowed—I vowed ] inter- 
- * rupted my Lady, with indigna · 
E tion — Yes, Madam, you was fi- 
b C lent 
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te lent when the ſolemn commands 
% were pronounced, that is. fufficient 
« to render them binding Come; 
add he, offering to take her 
hand, let me once more preſent 
you to your huſband Let me 
te one more give you my pious be- 
* nediction Not that it is needful, 
de but I wiſn to ſee you more ſen. 
e ſible of your duty Mine, I have 
* now diſcharged Ah, thou mercy- 
e ful Power, cried my Lady, weeps 
80 ing, teach me that fortitude 1 
« ſo much ſtand ih need of, do 
« with me what ſeemeth beſt in thy 
« ſight — But ſince I am bound to 
s« ſuffer, endue me with that 'refigs 
nation which becomes thy depend - 
ant n in pity, ſhorten 
« the 
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the term of my ſevere probation 
«She fat down, her handkerchief at 
et her eyes, and continued weeping | 
c The Duke again apptoached, en- 
8 deavouring, with all "the tender 
= eloquence he was maſter of, to 
& ſooth her into compoſure She was 
4 ſilent for ſome time — At length, 
* looking at him with an air of 
c“ melancholy deſpair, you will be 
“ ſatisfied, Sir—lI feel I cannot long 
« ſurvive this cruel treatment — She 
& fighed, an increaſing paleneſs over- 
<< ſpread | her lovely face, reclining 
ce back in her chair, ſhe loſt for a 
« while the ſenſe of her -woe— A 
* thouſand remedies were applied to 

£ recall her to life, but without 


6 was carried, ſtill in- 
hy * ſenſible, 
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cc ſenſible, to her apartment — I 
as ſo affected with her condi- 
tion, that I had no longer power 
to offer her any aſſiſtance— They 
© therefore removed me into another 
room When I had a little re- 
& covered my ſpirits 1 fat down to 
* write—T! have been above a week, 
« at different times, employed in giv- 
ing you this melancholy account, 
cc which yet | I know not when 1 
4 ſhall · be permitted to ſend you 
<« But the affair muſt ſoon be made 
. public The Duke propoſes writ- 
ec ing to the Baron—I ſhall take 
<« that opportunity for diſpatching 
& this—Ah, Madam, how can I 
c hope for forgiveneſs—Alas, what 
. paſt cannot be recalled, and,. 
us believe, 


= 


ke believe me, I am truly penitent. 
<1 hall not ſeal my letter till l 
£ haye an opportunity to ſend it; 
— I ſhall . have An 
te more to ade. 


l mt EF 88 
1 ,- oh & #9 wo” F +\ & 
* „ Madam 1 


THE Duke has at at wrote 
eee Baron; his letter goes in a 
c few hours; but before I ſend 
mine, I think it neceſſary to in- 
form you, that my Lady is rather 
better, though ſtill extremely mo- 
e Jancholy, as you may well ima- 
ce gine We are, to-morrow morn- 
< ing, if her health will permit, to 
* remove to one of his Grace's coun- 
-*<[try ſeats, at no great diſtance from 
Faris. ä e equal che pa- 

[33 | 6 tient 
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« tient reſignation of his charming 


« Ducheſs—She ſubmits to her hard 
« fate, for which there is, alas, no 


< remedy, with the _ moſt amiable 


&« fortitude ; nay, ſhe even ſtruggles 


* to. perform her duty to the Duke, 


* ſince aſſured ſhe "muſt regard him 


_ © 25; her huſband He is in raptures 


<« at her condeſcenſion, and is not 


c without hopes that his love will 
« at length conquer her indifference 


But ah, Madam, he knows not 


how. deeply grief is rooted i in her 
t heart I have leiſure for no more, 
<« hut to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
Madam, 
1 Tour moſt obedient ſervant, 


0 A. Man rien v.“ £ 
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| ou once remind: me a 
1 to become your ſon; depend- 
ing on your unretracted conſent, 1 
now venture to addreſs you as ſuch— 


Some "unfortunate circumſtances at- 


tended my marriage with your ad- 


orable daughter; but permit me 
to plead in my defence the violence 


of my paſſion, which, I now hope, 
will meet with a return, and, I truſt, 
will conſtitute my Julia's happineſs, 
as well as my own — Pardon me, 


: Sir, the almoſt involuntary uneaſi- 
neſs 1 have cauſed you. Let us for- 


e _ | | e 8 get 
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get what is paſt; my future days 
ſhall teſtify the ſincerity of my re- 
ſpectful eſteem for you, as well as 
my unbounded love for my angel 
bride — I would, in perſon, have 
ſollicited your pardon ; I own, ſome 
Parts of my conduct are hardly to be 
juſtified; yet there was an almoſt abſo- 
lute neceſſity for what I have done 
But for my innocent ſtratagem, 1 
ſhould, at this moment, inſtead of 
the moſt happy, have been the molt 


wretched of mankind, deprived for 


ever of the only joy this world could 
give— My lovely Julia is not yet 
ſufficiently recovered from the — _ 
I would hope, unjuſt alarm, I was 
ſo unfortunate ks to be the cauſe 


of, to undertake a journey to Paris, 
G 2 2 | 


— 
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though ſhe impatiently longs for 
the happineſs of ſeeing you — We 


ſhall, by the time you receive this, 


be at our country ſeat at ****, 
where no gueſt could be ſo welcome 


to us both, as that father whom we 
ſo perfectly eſteem — I would joy- 


fully ſave you the trouble of com- 
ing, and, as my duty requires, firſt 
pay my reſpects to you; but I 


cannot think of leaving my . Fulia 
till I have the happineſs of ſeeing 
her better ſhall write to my ami- 
able friend, your ſon, whom I am, 
now, with infinite ſatisfaction, per- 
mitted to call brother — All my 


angel's relations have the higheſt 


| claim to my affections— live but 
to make her happy, to gratify her 


every 


— 
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every © wiſh, 5 Heaven, who knows | 
the fervour of my affection, will, 1 
hope, ere long, ſoften her gentle 
heart to EY return — Till then my 


felicity is incomplete — Permit me. 
to tranſcribe myſelf, 


7 Dear Sir, 


/ 


Your reſpectful humble errant, | 
Io Nenrrzneiraz 


* 


LETTER XII. 
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E * been has dow at 
ee, It is impoſlible 
to deſeribe the aſfecting ſettled me- 
lancholy of the moft unhappy Du- 
cheſs that ever was graced with that 
title — Yet with what unmurmuring 
reſignation does ſhe ſubmit to her 
fate — The Duke, by the moſt paſ- 
fionate tender aſſiduity, ſtrives to 
inſpire her with ſome ſhare of that 
violent love, with which he adores 
his fadly diſconſolate bride — Her 
father and lovely ſiſter are with us 
A * was, as I foreſaw, eaſily 
| Obtained 
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obtained by his noble ſon = They | 


propoſe making ſome ſtay, in hopes 
their preſence will a little conſole 5 
the unfortunate Filia—T would havre 
retired to the convent, in which I 4 
mean to end my days; but, de- 
ſirous as I am of being fixed in 
that peaceful aſylum, one word from 
my friend, one wiſh that 1 mould 
continue with her, made me in- 
ſtantly relinquiſh my deſign, till F 
ſee der teltored to ſome degree of 
happineſs — Ah, Matam, what will 
be the anguiſh of the deſpairing 
Marquis, when inform@ that all 
his late ſanguine hopes are for ever 
blaſted —F' tremble for the effects it 
may produce =. Alas! What a world 
on "One and - diſappointment do we 
1 _ ue 


r —— 
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live in — The caſtle has, for ſome 
time paſt, been crowded with con- 
gratulatory viſitors; the world ſuſ- 
pets not that it was a forced, but 
only by mutual conſent, a private 


- marriage—Yet the melancholy of the 


fair bride might convince them, that 


duty, at leaſt, had a greater ſhare in 


her compliance than love—The Duke 
makes it his conſtant ſtudy to procure 
amuſements, in which, however, his 
moſt earneſt intreaties cannot prevail 
on his Lady to partake—Ah, . Ma- 


dam, how can he expect ſhe. ſhould 
Every moment her regard to her 


father will permit her to be abſent, 
ſne ſpends with me, ſhut. up in her 
apartment, where I mix my tears 
with hers. Little converſation paſ- 
| „ 
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ſes between us; ſhe cares not to 
ſpeak — Deep ſighs are now almoſt 
the only language ſhe makes uſe 
of — Yet, ſhe ſeems to taſte a kind 
of ſadly pleaſing ſatisfaction, in thus 
indulging her ſilent woe — She has 
never yet mentioned the Marquis, 
nor ſhall I, as long as it can be 
avoided, either talk of him, or in- 
form her of his Lady's death— Let 
us not add to her already too deep- 
ly rooted ſorrow, by ſhewing her 
how near ſhe was to happineſs — 
Within | theſe two or three days, 
ſhe endeavours to read when we are 
alone together; you may believe, 
none but books of piety. are her 
ſtudy ; but, even thoſe, her flow- 
ing, her inceſſant tears, will nat 
| G 5 permit 
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permit her to profit by 1 cannot 
| ſee, ſaid ſhe, this morning — Ah, 
read to me, Jabella; let the pious 
precepts of Chriſtianity, the bleffings | 
it promiſes, ſoften my tortured 
mind, may they teach me a more 
becoming reſignation to the will of 
Heaven; I condemn my too great 
 Impatience—But, alas, what have 1 
not endured ! — Yet, ſince it is my 
fate, I will endeavour to ſubmit 
with | patience ; this life is ſhort, fo 
1 am often told — Ah, it may be 
 #*S; yet, ſurely I at leaſt, have 
found in it a long, long time of 
ſuffering— In this manner we gene- 
rally ſpend our hours of ſolitude 
Increafing reſignation ſheds a kind 
of ſadly ſober content over her 
mind 


(on 
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mand - Bütdng Wict © the deluffte 
pe#ſuit of plenfure in this ie, "the 


watts -parlently, with tively (hopes, 


for char kappineſs, which; as 4 te 


compenſe for her preſent miſery, 
awaits her in thoſe bleſſed regions, 
where forrow is no more, and every 


tear is wiped from every eye — Adieu, 


Madam, I am juſt informed the 
Baron leaves us to- morrow— Buſineſs 


of conſequence demands his preſence 


in Paris — Her charming ſiſter, for 
ſo in reality ſhe is, though of a 

turn rather 00 lively to be agree- 
able to my taſte, ſtays with the 
Ducheſs, but does not ſhew an 
amiable ſympathy for our friend's 


- afflition—Indeed, he little reſembles 


our Fulia in that tender ſenſibility, 
Gi 0 for 


noe "of 
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eſteem- 


. 


he . young Sophia is gay, al- 


but ought not her 


youth to plead her excuſe ?—Once 


% 


mere adieu 
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To Leonora from Tou'SzDLE £5 
8 UR Gir friend Is. more dn 
uſually melancholy to? day. 
Parting with her father, is in ſome 
meaſure the cauſe; yet not the 
whole—She tells me, an uncommon 
depreſſion . weighs down her heart, 
an added dejection of ſpirits, which 
ſeems to forbode ſome new misfor- 
tune—Yet, alas, continued ſhe, what 
| have I now to fear; the meaſure f 
my woe is already full, nor will 
admit increaſe— The Duke has been 
propoſing her return to Paris, as 
winter is beginning to rob the coun- 


ſtrenuouſly oppoſes, it, declaring her 
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try ar its An but her Grace 


fixed feſolution to end her days in 
privacy and retirement 5 Jet, added 
ſhe, ſighing, why do I talk of re- 
ſolution, when in the Power of him 
d has ever known how tb make 
me obey-Unkind reproacher, erled 
he, with a tender ait, have I had 


any will but your's, ever fines I 


had che happineſs to call you mine? 
Ab, & dhe effeAof 4 to ungeverh- 


paſſion, whoſe very violence ought 
to excite a return; Who ever loved 


like me?—O, my Julia, continued 
he, tenderty preſſing her hand, muſt 
1 then deſpair, in ſpite of all my 
efforts to move that flinty heart of 

| thine, 
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thine, which I would die to poſ- 
ſeſs—1 wiſh, my dear Madam, vou 


would uſe your influence to perſuade 


too lively reſentment; the conſe- 
quence of her fettled hate, may, in 
the end, prove the means of alienat- 


ing his affections 3 the moſt violent 
paſſions are generally of the ſhorteſt 
duration, and ſince he is her huf- 
band, it is neceſſary for. her peace 
that ſhe ſhould endeavour to treat 
him as ſuch — Good heavens, Ma- 
dam, my friend is ſuddenly taken 

ill! Violent fits; ſhe is now in one, 


from which they deſpair of recover- 


ing her. 


Continua⸗ 
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IN Kaka wonder at her m- 
neſs—What elſe could be expected, 
after receiving ſuch a letter? Read 
it, Madam; I muſt haſten to my 
friend, whoſe anguiſh is not to be 
| deſcribed : the Duke, however, is 
- - happily ignorant of the cauſe of 
tis new affliction ; nothing can 
W * _ ſollicitude. | 
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« O moſt Fatty and moſt 1 
& loved of women, what have you 
« done!—Did my almoſt involuntary | 
te fault deſerve ſo ſevere a puniſh- 
ie ment? Yet, why do I complain? 
Born to be wretched, I muſt ſub- 
& mit to my fate — But, ah, my 
te once tender Julia, is it juſt I 
10 ſhould owe my miſery to you | —» 
o How have 1 thus deſerved your 
6 hate! ? Why did you, with well diſ- 
60 ſembled pity, ſooth my grief, only 
&© to wound me deeper ? — When 
« every obſtacle was removed, thus 
& cruelly to drive me, by. your fatal 


e S marriage, 
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marriage, to defoair—When I was 
free to offer you that heart which 
© never knew another love,; you 
«* daſhed at once my too aſpiring 
* hopes, arid plunged me into never 
«ending woe But I will not — 
* Alas, what tight have I to re- 
« proach you? = No, moſt atniable 
of women, if you are happy, if 
«you fill approve” your wotthier 
& thoſts, - the wretched S⸗vigns will 
nb lontzer complain of his J 
«His, did I fay ?—O, exquiſite mi- 
n ſery No, ſhe never can be his; 
chat dear enchanting hope | is fled 

for ever — Yet fill 1 | cat „ with 
„ mburnful pleaſure, reflect, "the is 
&* now bieffed in being — Ah, I 
* dare not think on what ſhe is, 
WE | m_ or 


The Eihery Forts. we : 
„or 1 ſhall grow Uiſtraftl=Why, 


O relentkfs Heaven, am I thus 


1 doomed to trials, which human na- 
« ture can ſcarce ſupport? It is not 
ein man to beat with fortitude ſuch 


boy continual,” ſach remedyleſs Aisfor- 


e tunes — I fink under the burthen. | 


« My reaſon, my religion, are too 
„ peak to ſtruggle with calamities _ 


«© like theſe Why am I obliged to 
drag on a hated life? — Why 
4 may 1 not reſign a gift which 


% only prolongs my torture ?—Bur, 
« ſince I muſt ſupport this hated 
te being, let me at leaſt fly from a 


place once ſo dear to me, but which 
% now only recalls my miſery — [I 
am going, Madam, (alas, what 
« can abſence do ') _ loved 

image 


. , , 
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image will ever accompany me 
4. Yet, I will ſtrive— Ah, no, it is 
<* too deeply rooted in my heart— 
Adieu, then; what words can ſpeak 
e my anguiſh !—How ſhall I again) 
e pronounce an eternal adieu; it is 
& paſt— Farewell for ever. 


LETTER XIII. 


HE Marquis is gone for 


dam, death will ſoon put an end 
to all her miſery. The Duke is 
almoſt diſtracted; all poſſible ad- 


vice is procured for her that this 


place affords; yet he is not ſatiſ- 
fied, but will actually go himſelf 
to Paris, in order to haſten his too 
tardy meſſengers, though in rea- 


lity they do not deſerve that re- 


proach — Not a domeſtick in the 


hoiiſe but what would almoſt give 


Ip 
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To LEONORA from ISABELLA, 


England—Our unfortunate Julia 
is in imminent danger—Yes, Ma- 


1 2 * 
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up their leſs valuable lives, to ſave 
that of their idolized Lady—He is 
greatly diſtreſſed, wiſhin ing to go, 
yet can hardly prevail on himſelf 
to leave her—Ah, I ſee him this 


moment ready to mount his horſe, 


anxious impatience in his looks 


Fill worſe than when I left her 
Adieu, I haſten to her apart 
ment — . 55 


In Comiuuation 


0 0 E have with dikculty x reco- 
vered her from a dangerous fit. 
She, ſome time after, fell into a 
gentle lumber, which revives our 


hopes — Alas, Madam, I badly. 
know 


. The Pity of Ju EIA. 2436 
know whether I ought to wiſh for 


her life, unhappy as it has ever 
been—T muſt leave you, and re- 


turn -to the fait fulferer — As. the 


poſt is juſt going out, I diſpatch 
this letter, ſhort” as it is, leſt you 


ſhould . be more alarmed at mp 
Kana, Han even its fatal. contepts.. ; 


Adu, 
Jv; 


LE T4 


* * 
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| M A DA M, 
12 commanded by 5 Made moi- 
ſelle de Coulanges, to inform you, 


that nothing but a rheumatiſm in her 


hand, occaſioned by a violent cold, 
ſhould have ſo long prevented her 


. writing to you; nor would ſhe have 


delayed letting ſome other perſon in- 


form you, that her Grace is now de- 
clared out of danger, had ſhe not daily 
been flattered with the hope that it 
would ſoon be in her own power 


to write the pleaſing news which I 
have now the honour of ſending 


YOU— 
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you— Yes, Madam, after a FREY 
ous illneſs of ſome weeks; 3 an ill- 
neſs that threw evety one into the 
deepeſt diſtreſs, our charming Lady 1s 
now, thank Heaven, reſtored to our 
prayers I am deſired to aſſure Nu, 
you have m0 longer occaſion to be 
alarmed for her ſaftty It is even 
believed ſhe will, in a” few days, be 
able to undertake a journey to Paris, 
to which place his Grace has long 
been deſious of returning, as * 
winter is 0 far advanced —g—- 


1 am, Madam, j Y 
Wich the higheſt reſpect, 

A! Jour e obedient, ſervant, 
| „ ax, n Bens, 


# I 4 # ww 


| is | 8 
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'To LE ONO R A from Ts ibs Toms. 


- * * . — 3 * my * . 


Few lines, to remove your 


cauſeleſs apprehenfions, though | | 

my hand- ſtiſl renders: writing no | 

eaſy. taſk — — Why, Madam, are you - 

. ſtill ſo much alarmed ! — Yet it is ; 
the natural conſequence of a friend- 
ſſmip like yours; but you will, I 6 
hope, give credit to my aſſurance, , 
though you ſeem to doubt that of . 

; my amanuenſis. Ceaſe to torment j 
yourſelf; the health - — - though, alas j= 

not the "happineſs, of our lovely x 

Julia is almoſt perfectly reſtored— > | 


We begin our journey for Paris to- 1 
morrow - 
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morrow- morning — The Duke has 


long been weary of retirement; it 
little ſuits his taſte— Ah, pray Hea- 


ven I tremble for the effect of his 
Lady's indifference; for an averſion, 


which, ſince the receipt of that fatal 


letter from the Marquis, has been 


but too openly manifeſted — The 
Duke is naturally haughty; ſuch a 
behaviour as hers now is, muſt wound 


his pride I think there is already 
ſome. appearance — W hy do -I give 
you pain by what I would yet hope 
my cauſeleſs apprehenſions — Sophia 


is ſtill with us, and likely to re- 


main ſo— His Grace takes great 
pleaſure in her company; ſhe is 
lively, complaiſant, ſtudious to oblige, 


to gain his favour — Ah, ſhe ſuc- 


* > ©} WE cceds 


4 
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ceeds but too well — Good Hea- 


vens Her engaging converſation 
ſeems to conſole him for the reſerve, 
the coldneſs of her more lovely 
ſiſter A dangerous remedy — But I 
may be | miſtaken — Attribute theſe 
fuſpicions to my natural temper — 
1 will write no more, ſince J am 


only diſtreſſing, by my, perhaps, un- 


jaſt fears, both you and myſelf— 
Adieu, Madam When the uſe of my 
hand is more perfectly reſtored, ex- 
"pet a more T n N 
in 485 


Banga. 
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LETTER XLVI. 


Wer 5 Aga Leone. 

7 HAT à world of | miſery 
. have I ſuffered fince ] laſt 
wrote to my Leonora. Have, did 
I fay — Alas, am I not ſtill inen 
preſſibly wretched? Ah, can I ever 


_ ceaſe to regard. with horror che fatal 


cauſe of all my woe In vain my 
friend remonſtrhtes - How can I, un- 


accuſtomed to diſſemble, conceal the 
feelings of my heart How can I 


feign that love, which he never can 


inſpire | — What l this raviſher, this 
Ann of all my hope — Duty 


H 3 : N. 
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pleads in vain—I ſhudder at the fight 
of him Forgive me, heaven—With 
pain I reflect he is—alas ! too ſure 
he is my huſband—Oh, that death, 
ſo often threatened, would end my 
miſery and life What is this life, 
ſince I can no longer live for my 
 Sevigns ! — Would 1 had never. re- 
[ceived that fatal letter, which ſhewed 
me how near 'I had been to hap- 
-pineſs, only to aggravate my tor- 
ments — Before that, I had arrived 
at ſome degree of melancholy com- 
poſure — How did I ſtruggle with 
my refractory heart! I even ſtrove— 
hut it was 4mpoſſible — Ah, where 
is now that amiable, that moſt lovely 
of men He flies from me—It is 
| \- nl for us both that he ſhould— 

20657 ; What 
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What a deſert does this world now 
appear to me! How I deteſt its 
empty: amuſements ! No; they 
ſhall not oblige me to engage in 
them; my mind alone is free ==! | 
I will indulge my gtief— I will 
Alas; how can I avoid it cheriſh the 
memory of — Ah, I am married. 
You will cenſure my imprudence. 
My Vabella daily remonſtrates; ſhe 
already pretends to bbſerve a change 
in the behaviour of I cannot name 
him — It is not in my power to 
prevent it; I will never act ſo as 
to have any thing to reproach my- 
ſelf, but I ſhould ſtrive in vain to 

conquer my indifference; reflect only | 

on the miſery: he has cauſed me, | 

and . will then ceaſe to con- 

2, 1 demi 5 


demn — you will rather pity me — 
Our houſe is continually in a tu- 
mult I deteſt company; I avoid, 
as much as poſſible, being of their 
parties. My ſiſter ſapplies my place; 
ſhe is fond of diſſipation— The Duke 
b fond of her; ſhe has a numerous 
train of admirers — She has deſired 
him to direct her choice — He was 
pleaſed with the compliment, but 
does not ſeem in haſte to make uſe 
of the privilege — My brother, my 
loved Emilius, is ill — Heavens, if 1 
ſhould loſe him, too — My father is 
with him; it is uncertain how long 
he will be abſent — Mean time, 
Sophia remains with us — She is a 


charming creature, affects to love 
me with tenderneſs — But I much. 
doubt 
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doubt if ſhe is capable of it—You, 
my Leonara, my friend — Ah, how 
dear to my heart; you, and my 
Jabille are all my happineſs — No+ 
thing but your valued friendſhips is 
now left me—Ought I not to be 
grateful ? — I, am; What: elſe can 1 
deſire ?—Pity me, loye me, notwiths 

ſtanding my foibles; I never knew 
I had ſo many — They: ſeem daily 
to encreaſe, or, rather, | misforeunes 
have taught me the difficult loſſon 
to know myſelf— Ah, it is not poſe 
ſible, to epntract a more a 
* acquaintaace — Adies. Ken 01 
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ann [diſtreſſed PP meaſure. 
Ah, why will not my loved 
friend pay more attention to my re- 
peated advice? — Alas! I fear — 
Heavens ! no, it cannot be; ſurely 
Jam alarmed without cauſe — It is 
a crime ſo monſtrous, I dare fearce 
hint a ſuſpicion of it even to 
to myſelf — But it is certain; the 
cold, the mortifying indifference, with 
which our lovely Julia has long 
treated her once adoring huſband, 
has, in ſome e produced the 
. effect 
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effect I dreaded — Love cannot long 
ſubſiſt witheut 4 mutual return | 


Weary with fruitleſs attempts to 


gain her heart, he ſeeks i amuſe- 
ments to find that happineſs ſhe 


denies him His behaviour no longer 
teſtifies. the, deſire to pleaſe, the ten- 


der ſollicitude w hich was once ſo 


manifeſt in all his actions He no 
longer ſeeks her — Ab, Madam, he 


can now but too eaſily diſpenſe with 


her preſence — that of — But I may 
be miſtaken ; . would not form a 
raſh judgment; time will diſcover 
whether 1 have any foundation for 
apprebenſions, " which 1 would ear- 
neſtly hope are Stoundleſs — I. am 
inceſſantiy importuning my friend to 
aſſume a greater degree of complai- 


fe 


45 5 H 6 ſance 
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ſance for her Lord— Vet I dare not 
urge the moſt effectual motive for 
her change of a conduct, which, 
though not criminal, is, however, 
rather imprudent — Alas! who can 
condemn her? Unfortunate as ſhe has 
been, how ſhould ſhe love the 
author of her misfortunes ! - But if 
the would not be ſtill more fo, there 
is an abſolute neceſſity for a change 
in her behaviour Lovely as ſhe is— 
Ah, who ever equalled her for 
charms both of mind and perſon ?— 
Yet the former is now clouded' by 
à continual ſorrow, which ſhe ſtrives 
not to conquer : And the latter is 
not alone ſufficient, eſpecially where 
2 degree of ſcorn is added, to efface 
the impreſſion it makes How, alas, 
TERA. 41 can 
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can ſhe expect to retain his lighted 
heart! She does not even ſeem to 
deſite it — But that is becauſe her 
grief is ſtill fo predominant; ſhe 
at preſent thinks of nothing but the 
melancholy pleaſure of indulging it 
The time will come when ſhe will, 
too late, regret her imprudence. 
I need not tell you; that the Duke 
has violent paſſions; nor that he 
ſeldom denies himſelf the means of 
gratifying them. Should he — but 
Heaven forbid — The Chevalier de 
Valliere is perfectly recovered, he is 
ſoon expected in Paris; his father 
returned ſome days ago; yet Sophia 
is Mill with us, could not bear the 
thoughts of leaving her ſiſter So ſhe 
ſays, and weeps—or affects to weep, 
1 5 | 1 to 
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to confirm it—I believe, indeed, ſhe 
xz would leave us with, regret ;+; but 
from what motive? Ab, leti me not 
judge — I know too little of her, 
and, perhaps, do her injuſtice — 
There can hardly be a more charm- 
ing young creature; as to perſon 1 
mean — Her manner, too, though. 
educated in a Convent; though ſhe 
has ſo ſhort a time made her ap- 
pearance in the beau monde, ſhe has 
a ſufficient ſhare of the Zou lon, an 
"air Sa and degagte, even a little 
coquette ſometimes; her ſprightly 
converfation greatly amuſes the 
Duke — Pray, Heaven, it may do 
no more! She does the honours of 
Eis houſe With a grace peculiar to 
herſelf — To do * n ſhe is 
* not 


not in ou leaſt embarralſed with timt- 
dity—Do you wonder. what I mean, 
by her doing the honours of his 
houſe? — Ah, why does the lovely 
owner of it reſign to her that privi- 
lege !—Pretended, and frequently real 
indiſpoſition, are her excuſes for not 
being of our parties I might more 
juſtly ſay their My Julia is all the 
world to me; I as ſeldom join in 
them as herz nevertheleſs, all the 
world viſit here Her Grace receives 
their compliments on their firſt en- 
trance, then retires — The Duke, 
however, teſtifies neither diſpleaſure 
nor regret, at her eee a 
change! — Alas, it is / but; too true, 
as has often been obſerved, that 
van rbb are never laſting: 
9 55 they 


* 
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they have been married but : four 
months ; for the two firſt, ſpite of 
her averſion, he adored her; for 
the others, he ſees her with indif- 
ference -I make no doubt, this 
would, at any rate, have happened 
in the end; yet her behaviour to 
bim has, I much fear, greatly haſ- 
tened the period of - his affectionͤ— 
Alas, once loſt Love is ſeldom to 
be regained But I will once more 
try my influence over her, perhaps 
huis coolneſs is only aſſumed to try 
what effect it will produee— A de- 
gree of tenderneſs on ber part—Ah, 
1 would hope it is not yet too 
late — Adieu, Madam — The Baron is 
to ſpend tlie evening with us; he 
wo cotne—The Chevalier, too My 
5 Julia 


Julia has been with me, ſhe bids 
me haſten to follow her—With the 
fondelt / affeftion, ſhe flew to wel- 
come her loved Emilius—Once more 
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To 8 fron Nan 


H, 1 can no longer doubt 
| A it !—This imprudent Sophia]! — 
The Duke is leſs to blame than 
her — Could you believe it, Ma- 
dam ? — Good Heaven, I tremble 
but to think of it ! She certainly— 
Alas, ſhe certainly loves him !—A 
thouſand dreadful ſymptoms Such 
looks !—Such a behaviour !—What 
a dangerous temptation for one of 
his character !—I doubt not, how- 
ever, ſhe has virtue enough to 
ſhudder even at the thoughts of 


her being capable—No, ſhe ſuſpects 
not 
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not to whar: criminal lengths a paſ- 
ſion, which at preſent. ſhe is ſcarce 
ſenſible of, may lead her She finds 
' @-pleaſure in his company; ſne ſuf- 
fers his careſſes, becauſe ſhe believes 
ſne may innocently indulge them 
Ah, ſhe knows not the danger to 

which ſhe' expoſes. herſelf; the Duke 
is extremely amiable— All the world; 
but our charming friend, allows him 
to be handſome I tremble for this 
gay, this imprudent Sophia Why is 
ſhe ſtill here — What pretence ſhall 
J invent to get her removed ? 1 
dare not hint my dreadful ſuſpicions 
to our Julia, yet — But how can I 
bear to add ſo: greatly to her af 
fliction — She yields, at laſt, to my 

n — Wa her condeſcenſion 
comes 
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comes too late! Her complaiſance, 
though mixed with a degree of teri 


derneſs, has now no better effect 
than her late cold indifference — 
The Duke ſeems quite inſenſible to 
this prudent change in her beha- 
viour The ſpecious, the ſuperficial 
' graces of the mote ſprightly Sophia— 
_ Gracious Heaven, how I am di. 
ſtreſſed We had laſt night a great 
deal of company. Her Grace no 


5 longer refuſes to join the infipid 


ctoud. There Vere a2 great num 
ber of card- tables She played Her 
ſiſter was in a different party—T 
kept myſelf diſengaged, to obſerve 
her behaviour — The Duke ſtood 
leaning , over her chair He ſpoke 
Aw to her in whiſpers—She 
turned 
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vens, I cannot bear the recol lection 
The croud diſperſed. at laſt, after a 
tedious evening A more ſelect party 
removed to ſup with us — Every 
body was gay — Even our lovely 
friend ſuffered ſome brilliant ſallies 
_ of that lively wit, which misfor- 
tunes had ſo long clouded, to eſcape 
her—The ſprightly Sophia aſſumed 
an air of tender languiſhment ; ſome 
of her admirers. were preſent ; they, 
no doubt, flattered themſelves, they had 
inſpired it—But I, alas, had reaſon to 
attribute it to a different object 
We had a little concert; ſeveral of the 
Ladies joined their voices to the in- 
ftruments — The Duke defired So- 


phia to oblige, in her turn—Oh, 
there 


e . K... . ¾6⁵—uñJ, . ERR 
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there was no fear of a refufal She 


Tung, and' accompanied it with the 


harpfi chord There is but too much 
grace in every thing ſhe does—The 
air ſhe played was ſoft, and ſoothingly 
plaintive—Some of the” words r re- 


member 2 . 


f 1 


* ja to pine and languiſh, 
Yet dare not tell my pain.— 


Her eyes | were as expreſſive as thoſe 
imprudently choſen” lines—Yes, it is 
but too plain—Her youth, her in- 
experience Ah, there is no excuſe 
for a crime like bers —Young as 


the is, the cannot be Ignorant, that 


her ſentiments for him are too ten- 
der for thoſe of friendſhip — Our 


| Julia has not, I am convinced, the 


£7 5 leaſt 
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leaſt fuſpicior)) or, for | her” ſiſter's 
ſake more than her own, i ſhe would 
take ſome neceſſary Preeautions to 
ſtop this dreadful paſſion, ere it is 
too firmly rooted I muſt, then 
Yes, I will reveal the fatal ſecret 
Whit a taſk l- But [ſhould iT: be 
miſtaken Ah, if I have injured: her, 
by unjuſt ſuſpicions '; I will not be 
too precipitate; I doubt my own 
ſenſes —Surely it cannot be; ſuch 
an education as ſhe has received, 
ſuch care as has been taken, to in- 
ſtil into her young mind the ſenti- 
ments of piety and virtue No, it 
is impoſſible ; ; I will examine her 
behaviour with more attention lt 
ſurely muſt be a conſiderable time 
ere ſhe can ſo far forget what ſhe 

| owes 
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owes to modeſty, to duty, to aflec- | 
tion, as to be able It is not in 
nature A cxime like this HI] I 
am diſtreſſed I am reſolved to ſpeak 
to her in private — Love ſhall. be 
the ſubject; her | confuſion, if - ſhe 
is guilty, - will betray her; ſhould 
that be the caſe, ſome diſtant hints, 
ſuch, however, as ſhe ſhall not fail 
to underſtand, may awaken her ſlum- 
bring virtue, perhaps ber _ 
and; remorſe — Adieu, Madam, 

ſhall never forgive myſelf, if 1 — : 
alarmed you without cauſe ; but it 
proceeds from my tender ſenſibility 


in all that concerns our Nh Me 
Friend: 


Tours, 


TsavrrLA, 


LE 1 * 


— 
- 
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TT 
\ 


* 


Y E * 1 12 R ALIX. : 


7 Leone RA. 


E 8, my Leonora, 1 vield at lat 
I. to your kind intreaties — To 
my Jſadelln— ſfubmit—Ah, I have 
but too long murmured at a deſtiny 
for which Heaven ordained me; if 


T cannot dir ect the feelings of my 


refractory heart; if I cannot love, 
J at leaſt endeavour to eſteem; and 


ſtudy, in every action, to diſcharge - 


my duty—1 even begin to experi- 


enge ſome little degree of tenderneſs 


for, this. once I dare not look back; 
alas, I have reaſon to reproach my- 
ſelf for a conduct that was but too 

Vo I. = 1 | blame- 


i 
| 
i 
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blameable — Yet, ah, remember . 
I have ſuffered, and pity, me — It 


was with infinite ſtruggles, 1 at firſt 
_ obliged myſelf to look, without 


averſion, on him who had been the 


fatal cauſe of ſo much voe; but 
thoſe ſtruggles are now at an end: 


1 mall ſoon, in all probability, have 
a new, and more endearing tie 


than duty, to awaken my tender- 
neſs — Yes, the father of my child 
muſt ever be dear to me, ſhould I 
become a mother — Ah, what de- 
lightful ſenſations do I begin to 


experience! — Yet a ſigh will now 


and then eſcape me!—O memory !— 
Alas, I was not born to happi- 
neſs! — It. is not the painful recol- 
_ Jeftion of paſt ſcenes that alone 


afflicts 


— : d 
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afflicts me This huſband,” once ſo 
. paſſionate— This huſband, who ador- 
ed me, when I made ſo little re- 
turn to his tenderneſs— Now I en- 
deavour to merit it Ah, it is now 
- his turn to tyrannize; ſuch is the 
caprice of men But I ſubmit; I 
have too much reaſon to reproach 
myſelf as the cauſe of this amazing 
change — That reflection aggravates 
my diſtreſs; yet may I not hope, if 
it is not owing to natural inconſtancy, 

. my | condeſcenſion, | my tenderneſs, : 
may once more awaken his—Yes, I 
do not deſpair, | ſince I have reaſon 
to believe no other object has poſ- 
ſeſſion of that heart, which my in- 
difference alone has reſtored to li- 
berty— His behaviour to me, though 
| a, 
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Teſs paſſionately aſſiduous, is never- 
theleſs reſpectfully complaiſant; though 
he no longer loves with fervour, he 
continues to eſteem me] am ſatis- 

filed, if he does not likewiſe deprive 
me of that; it is painful to be a 
continual witneſs to a paſſion that 
ſollicits a feturn which we ought, 
but cannot beſtow — Though the 
Duke is of a gay diſpoſition, though 
he is fond of amuſement and diſſi- 

| pation, yet J have the ſatisfaction to 
- Tee he engages in none that are cri- 
minal; he loves company, but he 
loves to mix in it at his own houſe 
J endeavour to conform to his taſte, 
and no longer abſent myſelf from 
our frequent parties; they are no 
Ieſs brilliant than numerous: the 
ith | charms 
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cha of my fiſter, as I before. 
told you, attract a crowd of ad- 
mirers — I earneſtly wiſh to ſee her 
honourably and advantageouſly. diſ- 
poſed of; but ſhe is young, full 


of levity, and not yet capable of a 5 


ſerious attachment; pleaſed with ad- 
miration, but cautious of making 
diſtinctions in favour of any one 
Her conduct certainly borders too 
much on the coquet 1 frequently 
remonſtrate againſt a behaviour which 
1 cannot approve — She hears me 
with patience, ſhe even ſeems af- 
fected, promiſes amendment, but as 
often breaks her promiſe—My father 
is very fond of her, yet denies. 
himſelf the pleaſure of her living 
with him, believing it more prudent 
FS: to 
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to leave her under my protection 
My Jabella, from what motive I 
cannot gueſs, is of a contrary opi- 
nion — She thinks it might have a 
good effect, might give her a graver 
turn, if ſhe was, for a few months, 
to pay a viſit to my aunt; at her 
requeſt ' I propoſed it — Told my 
fiſter it was a neceflary compliment 
that the Marchioneſs might juſtly 
expect, ſince ſhe had ſo often ex- 
preſſed a deſire to ſee her — Sophia 
flung her arms round my neck —-. 
Ah, ſend. me not to . that moroſe 
old woman, cried ſhe, burſting into. 
tears, I die at the thoughts of it 
Het me but ſtay with you, my 
deareſt Julia, and indeed I will be 
1 8 _ deſire : I will be 


more. 
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more ſedate, 1 will copy your amia- 3 


ble example ; ; ah, where can I go to 
have one ſo charming The Duke 
was made acquainted with my pro- 
poſal; he, too, oppoſed it: It would 
be cruel to bury her in the country 
- with an unſociable devotee, ſaid he 


What purpoſe would it anſwer? — 
She ſtays then — 1 ſhould tenderly 
love the dear girl, if ſhe had a lit- 
tle more ſolidity, if ſhe were capa- 
ble of a return to that ſincere 
friendſhip I feel for her, and would. 
be as ſtudious as I am for her own. 
true happineſs, 


Adieu, my Leonora, 


|  Beliey ve me ever yours, 
| 1 JULIA. 


1.4 L E T. 


F 
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„ I. 
To LzoNOR a from ISABEL LA. 
Had this morning a private eon- 
verſation with Sepbia; but it was 
unfortunately interrupted ere I had 
ſufficiently explained myſelf — She 
was alone in her drefling-room, her 
head leaning on her” hand, a book 
in the other; I gueſſed: the nature 
of her ſtudy, by the air of tender 
lnguifhment that was viſible in her 
countenance—She bluſhed a little at 
my unexpected appearance Vou are 
very gravely employed, my dear 
Sopbia, ſaid I; I ſhould not imagine 


OG. to one of "PT gay _ 
ſition 
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ſition, would be a favourite amuſe- 
ment — You, are. miſtaken, returned 
ſhe, there is nothing I am ſo fond 
of—And, pray, faid J. Failing, may 


your aria attention Not. ere 
of my attention neither, cried the, 
careleſsly, I was reading the Princeſs | 
of Clæves. Oh then, reſumed ; I 
will anſwer. for it, I was not miſ⸗ 
taken in ſuppoſing you attentive; 
but, in my opinion, it is a danger- 
ous Romance; indeed, they are al- 
moſt all ſo Why dangerous? — Be- 
cauſe it ſets vice in a too amiable 
light! — Vice, repeated ſhe v1 do 
not underſtand you; I am FELL if 
you have read it, which I cannot help 
doubting, you will, on the contrary, 


F-5: 7  _ 


178 The Hiftory of Juzra. 


it inculcates the ſtricteſt virtue—Ah," 
how I. admire the charming Prin- 
ceſs, with a heart ſo paſſionate,' fo 
fuſceptible, yet a conduct ſo pru- 
dent !— And do you not likewiſe 
admire the Duke, . ſaid I, looking 
attentively at her, but affecting to 
fmile; ſhe bluſhed exceſſivel y—He, 
too, was violently paſſionate and ſuſ- 
ceptible, continued I, but what do 
you think of his indulging that 
paſſion for a married woman ?—How 
could he help it! returned ſhe, with 
quickneſs—Alas, my dear, Romances 
bave given you a falſe idea of 
love; truſt me, it is not that irre- 
ſiſtible, that enthuſiaſtic chimera 
they repreſent ; ; there is not the le- It 
ſhadow of excuſe, for the crime 
„ 11 5 your 
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your imaginary hero wilfully per- $ 
ſiſted in — The Princeſs | is equally 


faulty, ſhe was married; duty, her 


B folemn vows—Ah, why did ſhe not 


conquer her unjuſtifiable weakneſs ?— 


The Duke was no leſs guilty; how 
durſt he indulge himſelf in a crimi- 
nal paſſion ? - Heayens, we ought 


to ſhudder, even at the idea of 
adultery: we ought to remember, 


that a. bare wiſh, the fainteſt deſire, | 


is as criminal as the horrid action l 


| You are very ſevere, 1ſabella —N ot 
more than the ſubject deſerves— 2k 
What do you ſay to my ſiſter, then; 


I am ſure ſhe loves the Marquis 
better than her Lord ?—She did, I 
allow, but. not now, believe me. 


There were ſome very unfortunate 


'F 6. 4 circum 


circumſtances attending her denn 
age, nobody could wonder at her 
grief and reſentment; yet you ſee, 
in her,- the very example I ſhould 
wiſh every young Lady to copy; 
you fee how her duty, how her 
virtue, triu mphs over every other 
paſſion; you never hear her mention 


the once loved Marquis — Nay, I 


am perſuaded, ſhe does not evers 
permit | herſelf to think of him — 
How different is her conduct from 
that of your admired Princeſs ? — 
do mot wonder at my ſiſter, ſuch 
a huſband as She ſtopped—An in- 
voluntary ſigh eſcaped her Proceed, 
my dear Sophia, what of that huſ- 
band? 1 do not know what I was 


going to , But of this I am 
ſure, 
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fure, that it can never be ſuch 2 
violent erime as you pretend, to 
indulge one's ſelf in the innocent | 
ſatisfaction of loving with purity an 
amiable object. Nobody would pre- 
tend it i, provided that amiable 
object is not the wife, or huſband 
of another — 1 looked fixedly on 
her, ſhe bluſhed exceſſively—Suppoſe 
he is, what harm can there be in a 
mere Platonic paſſion, or rather a 
tender friendſhip ?—I hope you buy 
not expreſs your real ſentiments! 
Heavens, I would not for the world, 
they ſhould be ſo depraved !—Pla- | 
tonic paſſion, indeed! — Ah, we 
ought” to ſhudder at the thoughts of 
any kind of paſſion for the huſband 
ef another — At that moment, 1 
* 08 was 
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was unfortunately interrupted,. by the 
ſudden entrance of the Duke — 
Sophia haſtily roſe, and hurried into 
| her cloſet Tears were in her eyes 
How I rejoice, that I have been 
able to make any impreſſion on her— 
I ſhall take the firſt opportunity. to 
renew the ſubject, and am not with- 
out hopes it may produce the effect 
I fo ardently. wiſh — She continued 
in her cloſet, till ſummoned to din- | 
ner Eer eyes ſhewed- the had been 
| weeping — The Duke was tenderly | 
ſiollicitous to know the cauſe of her 
tears A head-ach, ſhe ſaid, a ſlight 
indiſpoſition—She appeared very me- 
lancholy, frequent ſighs efcaped her; 
contrary to her uſual cuſtom, ſhe 
avoided looking at him, whoſe eyes 


were, . 
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were, however, with but too muck 
foftneſs, continually fixed on her 


downcaſt face — After dinner, I re- 
tired to write. 


Ah, Madam, I ſee the Duke and 
her, from my windows, this. inſtant 
gone into the garden — They enter 
a ſummer-houſe — Heavens !—Alas.! 
1 fear his wicked eloquence will 
| ſoon efface the impreſſion | of my 
morning lecture — I haſten to join 
them — No mattey. what they think 
of my neceſſary—but to them, per- 
haps, unſeaſonable interruption. 


Adieu, 


ISABELLA 


owe L EL 
- "A -- 


py” 


184” The: Hifory of Julia, 
ho. % pt Ex l | 5 
: 3447 904 N { 7 eee eas 
1 E * T * R LI. 
et 4 3 1 ry | 
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Fremble to "think what might 
have been the conſequence, if wy 
timely preſence ::had nat feaſonably. 
interrupted a ſcene that bad but too 
criminal 'an appearance! told you, 
in my laſt, that I followed Soplus 


- and the Duke into the garden; they 
Vere ſo carneſtly engaged, one in 
| pleading his dreadful paſſion, the 


other in liſtening, that 1 entered the 
arbour before they obſerved my ap- 
proach — He was kneeling at her 


Feet, holding one of her hands, 
which the imprudent Sophia did not 


atempe 
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attempt to withdraw — You may 
imagine what emotions my unexpect- 


ed appearance produced — To own 


the truth, I was in no leſs confu- 


ſion than the guilty pair — The 


Duke haſtily aroſe from his fuppli- 
cating poſture, and darting at me a 
look that ſpoke his indignation, pre- 


Sophia, overcome with ſhame, utter- 
ed a ſcream, . and ſunk backwards 


the recovered, raifing her eyes to 
Heaven, with a look of anguiſh— 


ſhe burſt” into tears 1 took the 


while her heart was 


faftened, and moſt likely to receive 
the impreſſions I wiſhed, to ſet be- 


cipitately hurried out of the bower— 


on the ſeat, where the, for ſome. 


* 
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8 fore * the keinouſneſs of her erime; 
15 yet I did ir with all the tenderneſs 

of a friend; told her I had long. 
obſerved, and trembled for her cri- 
minal paſſion; entreated her to re- 
- fle& on the miſery, the ſhame it 

would, if indulged, plunge her 
into; reminded her of what ſhe: 
owed to virtue, to the honour of. 
her family, and to an amiable ſiſter, 
who loved her with ſuch ill- requited 
tendernefs—Could ſhe,be fo. ungrate- 
ful, ſo loſt to all ſenſe of good 
_ neſs ?—Ahb, no, I hoped ſhe would 
yet timely conquer, that The would 


deteſt a criminal weakneſs, already 
too long,” too fatally indulged— 
While 1 ſpoke, ſhe appeared in the 
moſt violent agitations; the tears 1 
continued 


— 
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continued to ſtream from her eyes 
I could not help pitying her, guilty, 
at leaſt in intention, as ſhe was —* 
At laſt ſhe roſe, and, claſping her 

hands, with an air almoſt frantic= 
Wretch that I am, cried ſhe, where : 
ſhall I ly to hide my head O that 
death would put an end to my. 
miſery ! — She had hardly uttered 

thoſe words, when ſhe ran from 

me, with the utmoſt ſwiftneſs ; ſhe 
has ever fince been ſhut up in her 
apartment, where I have been re- 
fuſed admittance — Our Julia knows 

not, nor ever ſhall, if I can pre- 
vent it, any thing of this horrid 
adventure I have not yet ſeen the 
Duke — What have I not to dread 
from his reſentment ?—No matter; 
855 | | 1 bave . 
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I have done no more than what 
friendſhip, than what my duty re- 
quired — Adieu, Madam, Heaven 
knows how this affair will end — 
The Ducheſs writes to* you by this 
paſt; if my letter gives you pain, 
hearing from your loved friend, will, 
F hope, conſole you; | ance more 


18 


ISABELLA. 
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To LEeonORA from ISABELLA, 


* 


HE poor Sophia is extremely 
<4 ill—T am. not ſurprized at 
it — Such a ſtruggle as ſhe muſt 
have between a guilty paſſion, and 
a remaining love of virtue, as well 
as the emotion my preſence at a 
certain interview was doubtleſs the 
| cauſe of — Her ſiſter is hardly ever 
| abſent from her apartment; nothing 
can equal the tender ſollicitude ſhe 
expreſſes for her recovery — How - 
this unaffeted kindneſs muſt wound 
the too guilty Sophia — The phy- 
| ficians ſeem to think her in dan- 

. a 


—- 
— 
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ger — Yet, I hope, youth, and a 

naturally good conſtitution, will 
| baffle the force of her diſorder — 
I have ſeen the Duke at laſt, though 
after the adventure in the garden 
be went, for a few days, to one 
of his country ſeats, from which he 
returned this morning — Nothing 
could equal the ſhock he viſibly 
received when told of Sopbia's ill- 
neſs; yet he endeavoured, as much 
as poſſible, to conceal his grief — 
If ſhe ſhould—which Heaven grant 
' ſhe may — recover — have we not 
reaſon to hope her dangerous ſick- 
- neſs, ſo near a proſpect. of the grave, 
may produce the moſt ſalutary ef. 

fects? I truſt it will; it is my daily, 
my earneſt prayer; let yours be 
| „„ py added, 


added, Madam; I know they will, 
notwithſtanding the too juſt diſlike 
you have conceived for her; that 
| diſlike will, I doubt not, give place 


to more favourable ſentiments, when 
ſhe has rendered herſelf, in ſome 


meaſure, worthy your eſteem Adieu, 
J go to relieve my friend; I fear 


ſhe will endanger her health, by 


her anxiety, and want of reff— I 


am informed the Baron is now with 


his daughter—lIt is impoſſible to ex- 


preſs the poignancy of his grief for 


her 2 


Yours, 


ISABELLA. 
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LETTER LI. 


25 Ivoxon A rs! 1e En. 


ELIE VE "oy Madam, you 
 thould not have, had reaſon 
to reproach me for my long ſilence, 
if I had had leiſure for writing, 
or any thing material to ſay to 
you—Our affairs have, at laſt, taken 
the turn 1 wiſhed, © Sophia, thank 


Heaven, is perfect ly recovered, to 


the inexpreſſible joy of our lovely 
friend; the Duke? s, though leſs 
openly manifeſted, is, I doubt not, 
-equilly fincere—Now liſten, Madam, 

and, with me, admire the effects of 

divine grace; ; with me, eſteem the 
| once 


once guilty, but now penitent Sophia— 
Nothing but exceſſive weakneſs re- 
mained of her late dangerous ill-- 
dess; ſhe had F not 5 yet, however, 
been able to leave her apartment. 
The "Duke's viſits were frequent, 
but as her Grace or myſelf were 
always preſent, nothing particular | 
could paſs between them; ' Sophia had, 
indeed cautiouſly avoided either ſpeak- 
ing or locking at him. There ap- 
peared nothing ſingular in ſuch a 
behaviour, as ſhe was ſtill fo im- 
perfectly recovered. I was the other 
morning alone with her, in her a- 
partment; ſhe was dreſſed, but lay 


reclined on a couch. We continued 


ſilent ſome - time, while the tears 
ſtole down hier check I was going 
Vol. II. K to 
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to ſpeak; you may gueſs the ſub- 
ject I intended inſenſibly to lead to, 
but at that inſtant; a ſervant in- 
formed me, her Grace begged to ſee 
me for a few moments haſtened 
to her; ſhe was writing to you; 
ſhe deſired me to read what ſhe had 
wrote; I took the letter, but had 
hardly glanced my eyes over the 
firſt line, when the door opened, 
and the pale, the dejected Sopbia, 
- ſupported by her attendants, made 
her unexpected appearance Our friend 
ran to embrace her, ſurprized at a viſit 
ſo unlooked for She was even be- 
ginning to chide her, in a tender 
manner, for ſo ſoon venturing to 
leave her apartment — Sophia made 
no anſwer, but ordering her maids 
; N H 
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to retire, - diſengaging- herſelf from 
the arms of her affectionate ſiſter, 
ſhe caſt | herſelf at her feet — Ah; 
my Julia, my much injured ſiſter; 
cried ſhe, how little do 1 deſerve 
this tenderneſs— Speak, Jabella, my 
ſtrength fails; reveal my monſtrous 
crime, and compleat my juſt confu- 
ſion and remorſe. She burſt into 
tears, and hid her bluſhing face in 
the lap of our fair friend, who was 
all aſtoniſhment, as you may well 
imagine—Finding ic in vain to in- 
treat the afflicted Sophia to rife, ſhe 
knelt down by her; ſhe preſſed 
the weeping mourner to her breaſt— 
Though you have injured me, my 
lovely girl, why this deep humility i — 
Ah, do you then doubt my readi- 

„ neſs. 
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neſs to pardon ?—Alas, my fiſder, a 
crime like mine (ſobbed out the pe- 
nitent Sopbia,) you cannot, ought not 


to forgive me never will forgive 
myſelf —But I will, cried her Grace, 


with fervour, again embracing Be 
| it what it will, J forgive you; riſe 
"then, my deareſt ſiſter; be comforted, 


1 cannot bear your tears; your 


grief affects me; depend on my 


friendſhip z put ſome confidence in 


me; tell me the cauſe of this di- 
ſtreſs; yet do not, if it will give 


you any pain: You ſigh— Ah, let 
it then be buried in oblivion—I am 
too minute, I ſhall ſwell this letter 
to a volume; it is ſufficient to in- 
form you, that ſhe made an inge- 


nuous confeſſion of the commence- 


ment 
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4 and progreſs of. her Sulley 
paſſion; which, though it had not 
led her to any criminal lengths, was 
a crime ſufficiently dreadful of itſelf: 
as fuch, ſhe now regarded it, though 
too long blinded, by its fatal influ- 
ence, to ſee either her danger or 
the crime in a true light; how far, 
imprudent as ſhe was, it might 
have entangled her unexperieaced 
heart, . ſhe now trembled to think 
of, had not the mercy of Heaven, 
and my watchfulneſs, ſaved her from 
the imminent danger to which ſhe 
was expoſed — I obſerved, (I hope, 
and believe, it was on her ſiſter's 
account,)- that ſhe endeavoured, as 
much as poſſible, to clear the Duke— 
After a thouſand intreaties for a 

K 3 pardon, 
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neſs to pardon ?—Alas, my filter, a 
crime like mine (ſobbed out the pe- 
nitent- Sopbia,) you cannot, ought not 
to forgive me never will forgive 
myſelf —But I will, cried her Grace, 
with fervour, again embracing—Be 


Ait what it will, I forgive you; riſe 


n then, my deareſt ſiſter; be comforted, ' 
I cannot bear your tears; your 
grief affects me; depend on my 
friendſhip put ſome confidence in 
me; tell me the cauſe of this di- 
ſtreſs; yet do not, if it will give 
you any pain: You ſigh—Ah, let 
it then be buried in oblivion—T am 
too minute, I ſhall ſwell this letter 
to a volume; it is ſufficient to in- 
form you, that ſhe made an inge- 
nuous confeilion of the commence- 

ment 
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ment and progreſs of her guiley 
paſſion; which, though it had not 
led her to any criminal lengths, was 
a crime ſufficiently dreadful of itſelf: 
as ſuch, ſhe now regarded it, though 
too long blinded, by its fatal influ- 
ence, to ſee either her danger or 
the crime in a true light; how far, 
imprudent as ſhe was, it might 
have entangled her unexperieaced 
heart, ſhe now trembled to think _ 
of, had not the mercy of Heaven, . = 
and my watchfulneſs, ſaved her from 
the imminent danger to which ſhe — "of 
was expoſed — I obſerved, (I hope, 
and believe, it was on her ſiſter's 
account,)- that ſhe endeavoured, as 
much as poſſible, to clear the Duke— 
After a thouſand intreaties for a 
* pardon, 


* 


* 
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pardon, which was, with her lovely 


ſiſter's uſual goodneſs, eaſily obtained, 


ſhe declared her. fixed reſolution to 
retire into a convent; if not for 
life, at leaſt till a ſevere mortifica- 


tion, a fincere penitence, had atoned 
for her faults — The Ducheſs did 


not oppoſe her pious reſolution — 
Her father was informed of her 
deſire, he made but few objections; 
thoſe were eafily anſwered, you 
may believe; however, he was ig- 


norant of her motives, and only 
attributes it to a lowneſs of ſpirits, 


occaſioned by her illneſs; he con- 
ſents with the leſs reluctance, as 
the convent de St. ®, which 


-ſhe has choſen, the ſame where ſhe 


was educated, is ſituated at ſome 
diſtance 
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diſtance from Paris, believing the 
change of air will be moſt tikely to 
re-eſtabliſh her health. Her retreat is 
then determined on, and only deferred 
till the is able to undertake the 
journey; ſhe is greatly impatient for 
that time; her Grace is to conduct 
ber; at her deſire, I am likewiſe to 
be of the party —Do you aſk in 
what manner the Duke behaves all 
this time, and how he is reconciled 
to the intended departure of his 
miſtreſs ? — There is. no judging of 
his real ſentiments from outward 
appearance ;- he has too much art 
to ſuffer them to be eaſily pene- 
| trated; perhaps, he is the leſs con- 


cerned, as he, no doubt, indulges 


FE. flattering hope of ſeeing her 
1 K 4 frequently 
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frequently at the convent, ignorant 
of her motives for retiring; little 
ſuſpecting ſhe has made a confidant 
of bis Lady, he is, therefore, the 
more at eaſe — He finds no oppor- 
tunity, which yet J ſee he is con- 
tinually watching for, of ſpeaking 
to her in private — Do you not 
think he muſt heartily hate me ?— 
But that gives me little - concern; 
thank Heaven, one of my greateſt 
uneaſineſſes is now removed. 


Adieu. 
Wg ( * ee. 
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LETTER LIV. 


I L FONOR A A. 

0 LD d Heaven wa 
could confirm the dear hope, 
you ſome time ago gave me leave 
to indulge, of your paying me 4 
viſit in Paris — Oh, my Leonora, 
muſt T never more enjoy your 
loved ſociety ! ? Arc we then de- 
ſtined to be for ever ſeparated i 11 
conjure you come; bow I long te 
embrace you; the very thought 
gives me a foretaſte of the Happi- 
neſs I ſhould then enjoy — ] yeſter- 
day conducted my ſiſter to the con- 

vary our patting was infinitely mov- ; 
TER. SS. ing 
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ing—Alas ! did I not tell you this 


man never truly loved me — Ah, 


would ' the tender, the amiable Se- 


 vigne have uſed me ſo!—I ſtop my 


refractory pen; he is my huſband— . 
An involuntary burſt of tears has a 


| little relieved my heart—Why do I 


weep, Leonora? — What avail my 
tears, and my complaints; yet am I 
not to be pitied ; deprived of happi- 


_ neſs, forcibly torn from the only 
man 1 ever loved — Good Heavens, 
With what ſincerity I loved him — 

| Conſigned to him who has cauſed all 


my miſery, to him who now regards 
me with indifference — Ah, where 


is now that amiable Sevignt ? ? Do 
you think he ſtill remembers the 


unfortunate Julia? will write no 
| | more 
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more to-day, I only expoſe myſelf—- 
I find a return of all my former 
weakieſs—Com pany—how utiſeaſon- 
able! what ſhall-I ſay to them.? 
Alas ! I am much unfit for their 


8 IO 1 muſt *. 


4 — x 
2 - 
| 3 Irre 
* 7 1 10 5 1 1 *% 
& 4-4-3 0 $4 FEY - 
* * 0 
* | 7 
- 4 + 
ö : 
4 * 8 * 
LY - . 
* 
4 % 
* * * F , * 
& 1 # 
C * 
— 
\ 4 1 = 
LY A ' 4 4 * — 3 
= 
C * 
in 
: 
— 
* * * 
=> f — * 
- 


. re 


* 7 i > 
ans) 


# 


* " — — - 
"a8. — 8 n 3 ? v #* 1 5&4 . F aa + 2% a» + 
989 — 1 1 1 4 V. þ p GE f } # 2 * - Ca j 94 
. | ky > 
. « > 


i. "4 bin. | p 2 ; 
4 145 413 + "8 * 2 £ I * 
L K J Þ ** 2 — 9. 
? 


To Lz0NOR A fon ISABELLA: 


ATa Keese Hock! ! Ak; 
Madam, how I am alarmed, 
bow I pity the unfortunate Duke !— 
He was, within theſe few hours, 
brought home dangerouſly wound- 


_w_ 


ed -I can get no intelligence how 


this fatal accident happened — The 
furgeons who attend him, give us 
but  kittle hopes of his recovery ; 
they have not, however, pronounced 
them mortal — The Ducheſs is, for- 
tunately on a viſit, which has ſaved 
her the dreadful alarm it muſt have 


given her, had he ſeen him brought 
home 


home in the condition he was, co- 
vered with blood — I muſt go, leſt | 
fhe houtd Return and belt pre- 
cipitately informed of this melan- 
choly adventure— 
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. . Tueſday morning. 


| NH, Madam, in ſpite of all my 
[ caution, the dreadful news had 
| : the moſt fatal effect on our gentle 


friend; the grief, the ſurprize — 

Alas! ſhe taſted but a moment the 

. tranſport of being a mother, ere the 
poor infant, born before its time, 

expired—I will diſpatch this letter; 

ſhort as it is, you may believe, a- 

midſt ſuch ſcenes of diſtreſs, I have 

but little leiſure for writing — Do 
not be too much alarmed ; they 

| „„ 
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aſſure me our Julia is not in the 
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LETT E R Im. 


To. Leven Sw 1.42177 


HAT a week have I paſ- 
ſed! - Alas! Madam, I am 


deeply afflifted at his untimely fate! 


I no longer remember his faults ; 
may they be buried in his tomb — 
Need I more plainly tell you, the 


Duke is no more — He expired this 


morning — In ſpite of all my per- 
ſuaſions, when he heard—and there 


was no concealing it from him 


that his Lady was ill, he inſiſted 
on being carried to her apartment— 
1 Prepared her, as well as J could, 


for the moving interview moving 
indeed! 
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indeed — There is no deſeribin g it 
He confeſſed his fault; implored 
her pardon; repeatedly, proteſted he 
had never ceaſed to love her; but 
her cold indifference, — yet he de- 
ſerved it— He ſhould reproach him 


ſelf till his laſt moment; on account 


of her ſiſter; he mentioned her with 


the utmoſt confuſion — But Heaven 
has ſeverely puniſhed me, cried he 


Ah, can there be @ greater, than to 


adieu! Death is nothing compared 
to that: Can you forgive me? — 


5 for 


be forced. to bid you an eternal 


He looked at her with the moſt 
to his lips, whilſt ſhe, weeping, and 
in a faultring voice, aſſured him of 
her forgiveneſs, and: carneſtiy prayed 
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cure” happineſs— He found 
the fatal hour approaching With 
inexpreſſible grief he took a laſt | 
embrace, and ordered himſelf to be 


again conducted to his own apart- 


ment, leſt the fight of his death 


mould too much affect her — He 


manifeſted uncommon fortitude dur- 
ing his painful illneſs; and met 
cent without. de leaſt apperinee 


llenfve; 3 ek pogebvely Ae me 
- our lovely friend is in no danger 


What I heard as to the particulars 


of che duel, are as follow — The 
Duke had, that fatal morning, been 


to pay e a viſit.- at the convent:; to 
which Sophia has retired— He was 
refuſed permiſſion to ſee her Highly 


- 3 
2 4. ; 
as Ex- 
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exaſperated at this refufal, he con- 
tinued peremptorily to inſiſt on be- 
ing admitted — While he was en- 
gaged in this diſpute with one of 
the nuns, the Chevalier 2e 
an admirer of Sopbia's, came out of 
an adjacent parlour, where he had 
been indulged in an interview with his 
miſtreſs — A favour that would not, 
however, have been granted, had he 
not brought a letter from her  fa- 
ther The Duke ſtopped him as he 
Vas going, and demanded, with an 
air of haughtineſs, what buſineſs he 
had there? — The other, piqued at 
the queſtion, and the inſolent air 


with which it wWwas aſked, told bin 
that was not a fit place to 8550 | 


Him. an anſwer in, but if he would 
| follow 
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follow him, he ſhould. be ſatisfied 
They went out together, reſentment 
in their looks — What farther con- 
verſation paſſed between them, is 
unknown, and moſt likely will ever 
remain ſo, as the Chevalier, who 


alone can reveal it, left Paris im- 


* 2 


mediately after the fatal rencounter— 
The Baron is ignorant even of 
theſe few particulars, and little ſuſ- 
pects the cauſe of the duel — 1 
have received a letter from the 
truly penitent Sophia — Nothing can 
equal her grief — She now declares 
a fixed reſolution of taking the veil, 
28 ſoon as her year of probation is 
expired — 1 ſend you her epiſtle, 
which will beſt expreſs the ſituation 


af ber _ 'the fincerity of her 
wolf? ſorrow 


— 


* 


ſorrow and repentance— The Cheva- 
lier is below I did not know he 
had been in Paris — I muſt} attend 
him, 4 E „ 
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To LEONOR A from ISABELLA. 


T is now A fortnight ſince the 


Duke was interred, with a pomp 


and grandeur becoming his rank — 
Ah, what avail thoſe empty ho- 
nours, that vain pageantry, which 
only conſigns him to the ſilent tomb, 
where the lifeleſs body, unconſcious 


of its dignity, like the common 


beggar, mixes with its kindred 
earth ? — The Chevalier ſpends moſt 
of his time here, in hopes his com- 
pany may be a conſolation to his 
afflicted ſiſter—In ſpite of the gene- 
ral melancholy, you may believe it 
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is natural for me to look forward _ 
with reviving hopes, to an | event _ 


o l . * 


which has, by ſo many misfortunes, 


been deferred — But I have a thou- fi 1 


fears — — Who knows what „ 


become of the Marquis; whether Fs 1 | 
he is. ſtill ſingle, Whether he ſtil! 
loves ?-—Heavens, if he ſhould not! 
J ventured this morning to mention 
him to our Julie; ſurely it was no 2 
great breach of decoturn — Yet ſhe _ - 
ſtopped me with an air of difplea= 
ſure — Ah, name bim not, ee, 
.cried. ſhe, . fi ing, alas, was it not 
on his account 1 did injuſtice to 
the tenderneſs of a huſband. Who 
once adored me; ungrateful as T i 
X n, what penitence. can atone . Ht 
breach. of duty: ? Tard ji 
PO IB er ef e 
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thought Ak, I: ſhall for ever la- 


ture life Les, I will make tepars- 


av became, 1 was ftill his wife 
Ah, have T not his very crimes to 
geproack-imyſelf with? Had 1 repaid 


is lose, he never would have been 
Aanfaithfuk 


Good heavens; © was 1 
chen the cauſe of his death! of a 
deaths like his — I tremble at the 


. Bir ty 


tion for my faults, it ſhall be ſpent 
in penitence z * talk net, then, I be- 
ceech you, of one I muſt ſtruggle 


* to forget; may he be happy May 


the dear Sbvignt be Ee But 
never will I be a ſharer in that 
happineſs No, my reliſ for retire- 
ment returns. There, my friend, 1 
will again ſeek © tage conſplation. | 
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which the tumultuous world denies 
me— It is in the happy aſylum of 


a convent I can alone hope to re- 


Zain my long loſt peace — I gently 


remonſtrated — Bur ſhe was deaf to 


my arguments — Time only can 


produce the change I wiſh. - The 
_ preſence of her Lover might do 
much to haſten it; but how, alas, 


is that to be procured ?—Ah, where 
is now that moſt amiable of men? 


Adieu, ; Find ras 


Believe me ſincerel y yours, 


a Þ 


E ISABELLE; »+ 


Youth I. LEA 
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To LEoONORA from ISABELLA. 


\ GAIN you complain of my 
long ſilence. Alas, Madam, 


what have I to write to you! I 
am weary of continual melancholy 


ſubjects — We have now been near 


two months in the convent de St. 


e, where Sophia is more firmly 


than ever, notwithſtandlng the ten- 


der remonſtrances of her father, de- 


termined to end her days — The 


company of our fair Julia gives 
her the higheſt conſolation; there 
never was a more endearing friend- 


ſhip than what now ſubſiſts between 


thoſe 
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thoſe two amiable and unfortunate 
ſiſters— Their uncommon piety edi- 
fies the whole community, and at- 
tracts univerſal admiration — What 
cannot Divine Grace effect? The 
once imprudent, the volatile, the 
too gay Sophia, is now a pattern 
of virtue, of diſcretion, and every 
Chriſtian perfection! — But come, 
Madam, you give us ſome hopes of 
ſeeing you — Come, and be witneſs 
to our returning happineſs — My | 
friend's letter will convince you of - 7 4 
the joy, the delightful proſpect of * 
your preſence gives her — But, alas, 
where is the Marquis all this while! 
Till he comes, my wiſhes are but F 


half accompliſhed — There are yet 
 » 4 1 | N 
would flatter myſelf, more lively "Rt 
L 2 Joys i 
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Joys in ſtore. for our lovely Julia— 
Heaven will furely at laſt reward 
her for her many misfortunes, by a 


union with that charming man; 


with him, whoſe many virtues, whoſe 


conſtant love, can alone merit ſo 


much beauty and perfection. 


Adieu, 


ISABELLA. 


LE T. 
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LETTER x" 


2 Lzonora from 13452114. 


H, Madam, what a ſcene have 
I been witneſs to! My friend 
was yeſterday informed, that an Ec- 
cleſiaſtic was in the parlour, who 
begged the honour of ſceing her, 
as he had ſomething of importance 
to communicate She deſired me to 
accompany her — We went down to- 

gether—We found a reverend Friar, 
of a venerable appearance, who re- 
ſpectfully roſe on our entrance—The 
lovely Julia queſtioned him, with an 
air of ſweetneſs, on the cauſe of 
his viſit: He advanced, and preſent· 
L 3 ing 
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ing a ſmall gold caſe, which, 
on opening, ſhe found to contain 
her picture, the ſame ſhe had for- 
merly given to the Marquis—I was 
deſired, Madam, (ſaid the good man) 
to deliver this to you, by a young 
Gentleman, almoſt the moment be- 
fore he expired, and to aſſure you, 
notwithſtanding your inconſtancy, he 
had never ceaſed to love you with 
the tendereſt affection; that he died 
Died, cried ſhe, in an agony of 
grief — Dead! — Ah, my Stvignt— 
Loſt, miſerable Julia She fainted— 
What have I done, cried he, in a 
voice that diſcovered him to be the 
Marquis, running to ſupport her 
Ah, my life, my love, ſpeak to 
me, it is your S#vigne intreats it 

Judge 
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Judge of my joy—He preſſed her 
to his breaſt, his tender careſſes ſoon _ 
recalled her to life—She looked ſted- 
faſtly on him; ſhe knew him in 
ſpite of his diſguiſe ; her ſurprize, 
her extaſy, had almoſt a ſecond 
time deprived her of ſenſe—She re- 
clined her head on his ſhoulder, un- 
able to ſpeak, while he claſped her 
in his arms, and poured forth the 
fulneſs of his joy, in the moſt rap- 
turous expreſſions. She at laſt dif- 
engaged herſelf from his embrace. 
She chid him, but with an air of 
infinite ſoftneſs, for thus alarming 
her—He caſt himſelf at her feet; 
Forgive me, my adorable Julia, 
ſaid he, forgive this innocent ſtra- 
tagem, which love invented, that I 
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might know your real ſentiments 
Had I not reaſon to believe you in- 
conſtant — Ah, what has not that. 
ſeeming inconſtancy coſt me ! I heard* 
from all the world of the - exceſſive 
grief, into which the death of him, 
whom I conſequently believed a be- 
loved huſband, had plunged you 
This threw me into deſpair. I would . 
again have quitted France, but a 
paſſion, which nothing could con- 
quer, ſtill detained me; the diſguile 
I afumed was the only infallible 


\ 


f 


method I could take, either to con- 


: firm, or remove my tormenting 
doubts, the only, way to arrive at 
the knowledge of your dear ſenti- 
ments for me Without this Know- 
ledge, I muſt for ever have been 
Vvretched— 
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wretched — But you are not in- 
conſtant — Ah, no my angel, your 
eyes confirm the enchanting hope, 


chat I am ſtill beloved — Gracious 


Heaven, how amply am I rewarded 
for all my ſufferings — She raiſed 


him, for he was ſtill kneeling, with ; 


an air of bluſhing tenderneſs—It is 


in vain to diſſemble You took me 


by ſurprize, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling ; 


holding out her hand, which he 


rapturouſiy preſſed to his lips; but 
remember, Marquis, your conſtancy, 


your patience, will yet be put to a 


farther trial; it will be ſome time 


ere I ſhall be prevailed on to le e 


my retreat A letter is this moment 


brought me — It is from you, a 


thouſand, thanks to my . obliging 
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friend—You are then, indeed, gein g 
to fulfil your promiſe ; thank Heaven, 
our Julia's happineſs will then be 
complete — I ſhall ſay no more of 
the Lovers — Come and ſee, come 
and partake of their felicity, and 
Judge yourſelf if they are not the moſt 
lovely, the moſt accompliſhed pair in 
the world — Come and join your 
intreaties to thoſe of the charming 
Marquis and her friend, that ſhe 
would ſhorten the term of his pro- 
bation — If ſhe will be fo ſeverely 
punctilious, as to finiſh her year of 
mourning — Ah, ſhe looks ſo en- 
chatting in her weeds, it is no 
wonder ſhe is unwilling to quit 

them But ſeriouſly, if ſhe will not 
5 alter her reſolution, let us, at leaſt, 
perſuade 
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perſuade her to quit—for a 3 to 
which ſhe can no longer be indif- 
ferent her too melancholy retreat 
I dare not take time to lengthen 
my letter, though I have a thou- 
ſand joyful things to fay to you 
Perhaps you will be here ere it can 
reach you — Adieu, then — What a 
change! I can now ſubſcribe myſelf 
your truly happy 


ISsABELLA. 


By the EDiTOR. 


LEONOR A continued in Paris 
till ſhe ſaw her friend and the 
amiable Marquis happy in an 
union that promiſed the moſt 


. laſting felicity — On the evening 
i of 
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of their nuptials, 7/abella, © agree» 
able to a promiſe ſhe had made 
the fair Religious, who had ſome 
weeks before taken the veil, and 
exchanged the name of Sophia for 
that of Louiſa, wrote her the 
following letter. 


% 
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To Siſter Lou is 4 from ISABELLA; 


OUR prayers, my lovely ſiſter, 
are at laſt heard — Our Julia 


is happy to the utmoſt of her 


wiſhes — This morning ſaw two of 


the tendereſt hearts that ever were 
formed, united—No, they were be- 
fore united; a ſolemn ceremony only 
ſanctified the endearing union — In 
the midſt of gaiety, I forgot not 


my promiſe to the charming Louiſa, 


and ſtole from the joyous ſociety 
of ſelect friends, to make her a 
partaker of our happineſs — Yes, I 
know the tender intereſt you rake 


in 


— 
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in every thing that concerns your 
adorable ſiſter— Ah, it is impoſſible 
to give you an idea of her beauty 
Ever lovely, ſhe, this day, is more 
fo than can be expreſſed — All the 
Graces are in her train, dreſſed in 
the moſt elegant taſte — How infi- 
nitely charming does ſhe appear 
in thoſe flowing robes of ſpotleſs 


white—And then her looks, ſo mo- 


deftly ſweet, ſo engagingly amia- 
ble Her fine eyes have ſuch a be- 
witching tenderneſs in them, eſpe- 
cially when directed to the Mar- 
quis Judge what muſt be his tranſ- 
ports—He himſelf is an angel, and has 
all the eloquence of one — Heavens, 
what a different appearance does he 
this day make, from what he did 
formerly, 
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formerly, on a like occaſion— Such | : 


expreſſion in his countenance—Eyes 
ſo ſparkling, ſo intelligent! —His 
every action ſo graceful! — Such an 
enchanting behaviour to his bride !— 
Such delicate tenderneſs! — I am in- 
terrupted — I had yet a thouſand 
things to ſay to you in regard to 
yourſelf — No matter, I ſhall have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you in a few 
days; and if my wiſhes are grati- 
fied, will ſpend a week or two at 
your convent— Ah, how I love that 
dear ſociety — How I am charmed, 
how I am edified with your con- 
verſation, in particular — I promiſe 
myſelf a thouſand happy hours in 
your company — Adieu, my pious, 

my amiable ſiſter; be aſſured of 
7 555 N a tender 
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a tender intereſt in the heart ol 
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Motion and Figure of the Earth, the Viciſſitudes of 
Night and Day, and the Four Seaſons cf the Year! 


Dedicated to the Queen ; neatly printed in One large 


Volume, Twelves, illuſtrated with eight Maps, &c. 
_ curiouſly engraved, and r bound in Red, 3s. 
to reſcue the Fair Sex. in general frem the 
Odium which is frequently caſt on them, ot being 
wholly unacquainted with that neceſſary, eaſy, ar d 


2 amuſing Science, Geography; to entice them to dre 
| | Stedy 


BOOKS printed 0 B. W 


Study of uſeful Knowledge, and to furniſh them, in 
ſome Degree, with Means of acquiring it, are the 
principal Intentions of this Work: Hence the Editor 
reſumes he may venture to recommend it as a ſuita- 
le Preſent, not only to ſuch young Ladies as ſtill re- 
main at their Boarding- School, but even to thoſe who 
have left it. | 
70. The Matrimonial Preceptor, containing Precepts 
and Examples from the moſt celebrated Writers, 3s. 
71. The New Duty of Prayer, by the Author of 
the ep Week's Preparation, 15. 
The Hiſtory of Miſs Delia Stanhope, 2Vols. 65, 
— Dr. Brookes's Art of Angling, with Cats, 35% 
74+ Amoranda, or the Reformed 8 by Mrs. 
Haywood, 2s. © 
4. Rn. Poetical Letters to a. Car alier, with 
the Anſwers, 28. Gd. 
76. Fruitleſs Enquiry after Happineſs, a Novel, by 
Mrs. rene, Author of Betty 1 nouglitlefo, 38. 
$1 Now publiſhed, 
In TWO PA RTS, Price 28. 6d. each, 
HE HISTORY of IN LAND. 
44 NAVIGATIONS; particularly thoſe of the 
Duke of BRIDGEWATER in Laxcasmire and 
Caesnire ; and the intended one promoted by Earl 
GOWER, and other Perſons of Diſtinction, i in Sra- 
FORDSHIR?, CRESHIRE, and DERBYSHIRE. 
Illuſtrated with two Geogr Faphical Plans, 
FAN the SEE ON Dc +44 
Containing the different Eays which have been 
lately written on the Wilden Ferry and Bewdiey Na- 
vigations, and alſo on the deſigned Navigable Canal 
from Witton Bridge to e Macclesffeld, 


£ 


Stockport, and Mancheſter luſtrated with a 
Whole Sheet Geographical. Plan) ſhewing, at one 
View, the Counties, Townſhips, and Villages through 

which theſe Navigations now are intended to be car- 
ried. The Whole ſhewing the Utility and Importance 


of Inland Navigations. 


PLAYS, OcTav o, at 1s. 6d. each. 
RT and Nature, by Infolvent, or Filial Piety 
the Rev. Mr. Miller. | Lover, by The. Cibber. 
Athelwold, by A. Hill Eſq; | LoveinaVillage, a Comic 
Alzira, by A. Hill. Opera, byMrBickerſtaff. 
 Czha, or Perjur'd Lavery! Modiſh Couple, by ©. 
by C. Johnſon. Bodens, Eſq; 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins. | Mahomet, altered by Da- 
Diſſembled lerne by | vid Garrick, Eſq: 
Welſted. Maid of the Mill, a Comic 
Double Falſhood, or Di- Opera, by MrBickerſtaff. 
itrefled Lovers, by | Mother-in-Law, by Mr. 


 Shakeſpear- Miller. 
Double Deceit, by W. | Momus turned Fabuliſt, 
Popple, Eſq; with Muſic. _ 
Double Miſtake, by Mrs. Man of Taſte, by Miller, 
Griffiths. Minor, by Mr. Foote. 
Elfred, or the Fair Incon- Midas, a Comic Opera. 
ſtant, by A. Hill, Eſq; | Oliver Cromwell, by Mr. 
Fall of Mortimer. Green. 
Fate of Villainy, by Mr. | Prodigal, byT.Odell, Eſq; 
Walker. Papal Tyranny, or King 
Faſhionable Lady, by Mr. John, byC.Cibber,Eſq; 
Ralph. t Petiander, by Tracy At- 


Fatal Viſion, by A. Hill. | kins, Eſq; 
Foundling, by Edward | Plain Dealer, altered by 


Moore, Eſq; Mr. Bickerſtaffe. 
Guardian Outuitted, by Roman Revenge, by Hill. 

Dr. Arne. Scanderbeg, by Havard. 
Humours of Oxford, by Timon in Love, by Ralfe. 
Mr. Miller. i Timoleon, by B. Martyn. 
Highland Fair, by Mr. | Univerſal Paſſion, by Mr. 

Mitchell. Miller. 
Henry V. or Conqueſt of Village Opera, with the 
> France, by A. Hill.. Muſic, by Mr. johnſon, 
Henry VIII. by MiGrove, } Widow Bewitch'd, by J. 
with Cuts. Motley. 
Independent Patriot, by | Zara, with the Interlude, 
F. Lynch, Eiqz | Kc. by A. Bill, Eſq; 


FAR CES, 


FA RCES, &c. O CTAVO, at 18. each. 


UTHOR, by Samuel 
Foote, Eſq; 


Be gars Wedding, byCof- 
with | 


fe 
Boarding School, 
Mufic, by Coffey. 
Britons Strike Home, with 
Muſic, by W. Philips, Eſq; 


Chambermaid, with Mufic 


Citizen, by A. Murphy, Eſq 
Coffee - houſe, by Mr Miller 


Devil to Pay, with Mu- 


ſic, by Coffey. 

Devil of a Duke, by Durfey. 
Edgar and Emmeline, by 
r. Hawkeſworth. 

Fatal Extravagance, . by 

A. Hill, Eſq; 

Generous Free-maſon, by 

MrChetwood, withMufic 

Hoſpital for Fools, by 
Mr. Miller. 

Livery Rake, by Mr. Phi- 
lips, with Muſic. 

Midas altered. 


PLAYS in TWE 


6028 by Van- 
brugh. 


Albion . by Banks. 
Alcibiades, by Otway. 
Alzira, by A. Hill, Eſq; 


Ambitious Step- mother, 


by Rowe. 


Amorous Widow, by Bet- 


terton. 

Anatomiſt, by Ravend- 
- Croft. © 

Anna Bullen, by n. 


Merry Cobler, or Second 
Part of the Devil to Pay, 


which is added, Merlin 
in Love, by A. Hill. 
Oroonoko, altered by Dr. 
Hawkeſworth. 
Pharnaces, an Opera, by 
Mr. Hull. 
Picture, or Cuckold in Con- 
ceit, by Mr. Miller. 


Quaker's Opera, with Mu- 
ſic, by Mr. Walker. 
Rover, by Mrs. Behn. 
Spirit of Contradiction. 
Tate, by S. Foote, Eſq; 


bian, with Muſic. 
| Walking Statue, 
Devil in the Wine Cel- 
lar, by A. Hill, Eſq; 


| Whim, or Miſer's Retreat, 
15 with Mufic. 


L VES, at 6d. tech #3 
Artful Huſband, by Ta- 1; 


verner. 


Baſſet Table, 
Centlivre. 


Beaux, Stratagem, by Far- TH of. 
quhar. £353: 1 


Buſiris, by Dr. pen STAR: 
Buſy Body, by Centlivre. 


with Muſic, by Coffey. 
Muſes in Mourning ; to 


Plain Dealer, by Wycherly. 


| Trick for Trick, by Fa- 


.or the © 


| Artifice, by Mrs. Cen 8 
Athalia, by Mr. Dun com. 


Chances, by D. of Bucks. 
ConſciousLowers, bySteele 
 Contrivances, 


** 


P LAYS. in Ta riragat 6d: each. 


| Contrivances, by H. Carey. | 
Cruel Gift, by Centlivre. | 
Cymbeline, byShakeſpear. | 


Devil to Pay, by Coffey. 
Double Gallant, by Cibber 
Duke and no Dake, by 
Sir A. Cockain. 
Earl of Eſſex, by Banks. 
Fair Quaker of Deal. 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald. 
Flora, or Hob in the Well. 
Gameſter, by Mrs. Cent- 
TROIe. 
GeorgeBarnwell, by Lillo 
-Greenwich-Park. 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare. 
HenryV. by A. Hill, Eiq; 
Honeſt Yorkſhireman, by | 


Carey. 


Jane Gray, by Mr. Rowe. 
Jane Shore, by ditto. 
'TſlandPrinceſs, by Motteux 
Inconftant, by Farquhar, 
King John, by Cibber. 
Ladies Laſt Stake, byditto. 
Love in a Riddle, by ditto. 
London Cuckolds, by Ra- 
venſeroft. 

Lying Lover, by Steele. 
Oroonoko, by Southern. 
Orphan, by Otway. 


F Othello, by Shakeſpeare. 


Phædra and Hippolitus, 
of 7 Smith. 


Provoked Huſband, or 
Journey to London, by 
Cibber. | 

Provoked Wife, by Van- 
brug. 

Recruiting Officer, by 


Farquhar. 
Refuſal, by Cibber. 


| Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks. 


Rival Queens, by Lee. 

SirCourtlyNice, by Crown 

Sir Harry Wildair, by Far- 
quhar. 

Sir Walter Raleigh, by Dr. 
Sewell. 

Sophoniiba, by Lee. 

Stage-Coach, by Farquhar, 

Squire of Alſatia, by T. 
Shadwell. 

TenderHuſband, bySteele 


| Theodoſius, or the Force 


of Love. | 
Tunbridge Walks, by 
Mr. Baker. 
TwinRivals, byFarquhar, 
VenicePreſerv'd, by Otway 
Woman's a Riddle, by 
Bullock. 
Woman's Revenge 
Match in Newgate. 
| Woman's Wit, by Cibber. 
Wonder, a Woman keeps 
a Secret, by Centlivre. 
Zara, by A. Hill, Eſq; 
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